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PREFACE. 


FOR  about  eleven  years  the  former  edition  of  "  Hymns  for  a  Parochial  Mission  "  has  been 
extensively  used  in  Mission  work.  But  during  that  time  many  new  and  useful  Mission 
hymns  have  been  written,  and  others,  previously  composed,  have  been  introduced  into 
Mission  work  and  found  valuable  in  it.  Ten  years'  constant  use  of  such  a  compilation 
enables  one  to  test  pretty  accurately  the  value  of  the  particular  hymns  of  which  it  is 
composed,  but,  acting  for  the  second  time  as  Editor  of  this  collection,  I  felt  it  would  be 
expedient  not  to  trust  exclusively  to  my  own  judgment  in  such  a  matter.  I  therefore 
consulted  my  brother  "  Missioners  "  of  the  Church  Parochial  Mission  Society,  asking  them 
to  name  hymns  in  the  existing  book  that  they  thought  might  be  with  advantage  omitted, 
and  to  suggest  others  which  they  deemed  of  value.  The  results  of  this  enquiry  were  both 
curious  and  instructive.  Strange  to  say,  a  good  many  hymns  that  I  have  found  amongst 
the  most  useful  in  the  old  collection,  were  voted  out  by  the  consentient  voice  of  several  of 
my  friends,  while  the  retention  of  some  that  1  had  reluctantly  resolved  to  sacrifice  was 
strongly  urged.  I  drew  up  a  carefnlly  tabulated  statement  of  the  views  and  wishes  of  my 
fellow-labourers,  both  as  to  excision  and  insertion,  and,  though  I  have  reserved  a  certain 
amount  of  independence  of  action,  I  have  been  largely  influenced  by  a  consensus  or  approach 
to  a  consensus  of  opinion,  either  in  favour  of  omission  or  of  insertion.  A  large  proportion 
of  the  hymns  introduced  into  this  edition  have  been  asked  for  by  several  of  those  who  have 
been  consulted,  while  the  sixteen  omitted  that  belonged  to  the  former  edition,  will  not,  I 
think,  be  much  regretted  by  any  of  my  Correspondents. 

Our  Publishers  had  a  difficult  task  imposed  upon  them,  for  it  was  obvious  that  to  meet 
the  necessities  of  the  case  and  enable  the  book  to  hold  its  own  with  others  ;  first,  the 
number  of  Hymns  contained  would  have  to  be  raised  above  two  hundred,  and  second,  & 
much  larger  type  would  have  to  be  adopted,  while  the  original  price  of  One  Penny  would 
Lave  to  be  adhered  to. 

"With  great  courage  and  ingenuity  the  task  was  faced  and  accomplished,  and  the  result  is 
the  production  of  what  we  believe  is  the  cheapest  book  of  the  kind  now  existing.  The  final 
result  has  been  that  sixteen  hymns  of  the  former  edition  have  been  omitted,  and  one 
hundred  and  seven  new  hymns  have  been  added,  bringing  the  total  up  to  two  hundred  and 
fifty-two. 

It  will  be  observed  that  all  the  children's  hymns  have  been  withdrawn  from  this  edition, 
t  has  been  thought  expedient  that  these  should  be  printed  on  a  separate  sheet  or  in  a  small 
hymn  book  to  be  used  at  children's  services,  and  some  such  provision  as  this  the  Committee 
uf  the  "Church  Parochial  Mission  Society  "  intend  to  make. 

As  the  book  in  its  present  form  has  been  officially  accepted  by  the  Committee  of  the 
**  Church  Parochial  Mission  Society"  as  the  authorised  Hymnal  of  the  Society,  and  in  its 
compilation  it  has  been  so  largely  indebted  to  the  suggestions  of  Mission  Preachers  connected 
with  that  Society,  it  seems  both  right  and  expedient  that  no  other  name  than  that  of  the 
Society  should  appear  on  the  Title  Page.  If  I  subscribe  my  name  to  this  Preface  as  Editor, 
it  is  in  order  to  insure  a  recognition  of  the  general  identity  of  this  book  with  the  compilation 
which  has  hitherto  borne  my  name. 

The  harmonies  of  all  the  tunes  employed  have  been  carefully  revised  by  Mr.  J.  H.  Righton, 
who  is  a  Bachelor  of  Music  of  Oxford  University,  and  whose  musical  ability  is  amply  attested 
by  the  numerous  compositions  with  which  he  has  enriched  this  book.  I  shall  be  greatly 
surprised  if  his  tunes  are  not  as  much  admired  by  the  Public  as  they  are  by  me.  He  wishes 
me  to  explain  that  he  has  thought  it  better  to  leave  some  of  the  more  simple  melodies  in  the 
form  in  which  they  have  become  popular,  although  their  setting  be  not  of  a  kind  to 
command  the  approval  of  Musicians. 

I  have  only  to  add  my  very  grateful  thanks  to  those  who  have  so  kindly  permitted  me 
to  use  their  copyright  compositions.  On  behalf  of  both  the  former  and  the  present  edition, 
let  me  say  that  I  have  spared  no  pains  to  discover  the  owners  of  copyright.  It  has  been  a 
work  of  great  labour  which  I  have  endeavoured  conscientiously  to  perform.  In  some  few 
instances,  however,  I  have  failed  to  trace  authorship  or  ownership,  or  have  not  received  a 
reply  to  my  application,  and  in  such  cases  I  can  only  throw  myself  upon  the  kind  forbearance 
Df  any  whose  rights  I  have  infringed,  hoping  for  the  same  charitable  consideration  from  them, 
which,  I  am  sure  I  should  readily  extend  in  similar  circumstanced. 

I  have  aimed  at  introducing  a  large  proportion  of  new  tunes  into  this  vork,  because  I 
>bsei*ve  that  when  new  tunes  are  popular  and  good  they  contribute  to  increase  the  interest 
telt  in  .ftfissions,  and  become,  themselves,  a  means  of  accentuating  the  Gospel  message.     But 
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on  the  other  hand,  I  have  attached  as  an  appendix,  twenty-five  well  known  tunes,  and  nave 
given  references  throughout  the  volume  to  alternative  tunes  that  are  well  known,  so  that  the 
book  can  be  used  without  difficulty,  even  where  no  efficient  Mission  Choir  exists. 

I  have  ventured  to  add  a  few  suggestions  to  the  Mission-Preacher,  the  Incumbent,  and 
the  Organist,  which  I  trust  may  be  useful. 

"We  commit  this  work  into  the  hands  of  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  trusting  that  He  will 
use  it  for  His  own  glory  and  for  the  good  of  souls. 

W.   HAY   M.   H.  AITKEN, 
General  Superintendent  of  the  Church  Parochial  Mission  Society. 
21,  John  Street,  Adelphi,  S.  W. 

N.  B. — Where  reference  is  given  to  alternative  tunes  "App."  signifies  Appendix,  "A.  M." 
Hymns  Ancient  and  Modern,  "  H.  C. "  Hymnal  Companion  to  the  Book  of  Common 
Frayer. 

SUGGESTIONS   TO   THE   MISSION-PREACHER. 

1.  Let  me  call  your  special  attention  to  the  arrangement  of  hymns  in  the  book 
according  to  subjects  ;  a  glance  at  the  Subjects  Index  will  greatly  assist  you  in  the  selection 
of  hymns  suited  to  your  subject.  Observe  that  the  book  is  divided  into  three  parts, 
containing  respectively,  Mission  Hymns,  Hymns  of  the  Spiritual  Life,  and  Hymns  of 
Church  Life. 

2.  It  is  frequently  useful  to  make  a  Litany  hymn,  or  part  of  one  serve,  instead  of  part 
of  the  service.  Such  hymns,  sung  kneeling,  are  often  a  very  good  introduction  to  the 
Mission  Sermon. 

3.  It  is  wise  not  to  have  too  much  music  that  is  new  to  the  people,  nor  too  little.  It 
/ou  have  four  tunes  in  a  Mission  Service,  two  at  least  should  be  familiar  to  the  people. 

4.  To  render  this  possible,  alternative  tunes,  known  to  all,  are  assigned  to  most  of  the 
hymns  that  have  new  tunes  set  to  them.  You  need  not,  I  think,  be  afraid  of  the  hymns 
marked  as  alternatives  any-where. 

5.  On  the  other  hand  new  tunes,  especially  if  well  sung,  are  very  useful  in  Missious, 
inu  render  the  hymns  much  more  impressive. 

6.  Litanies,  Hymns  of  Supplication,  of  Penitence,  of  Invitation  and  Faith,  will  be 
found  most  suitable  for  use  at  an  After-Meeting  during  conversation  with  those  that  need 
assistance,  and  at  such  a  time  it  is  rather  an  advantage  to  have  tunes  that  the  choir  alone 
knows,  as  loud  singing  is  not  desirable  at  such  seasons. 

7.  When  you  have  a  really  good  choir  it  is  well  sometimes,  to  ask  the  people  to  listen 
while  the  choir  sing  the  first  or  even  the  first  two  verses,  and  then  they  will  join  in  the 
remainder  with  greater  interest  and  ease. 

8.  Get  your  choir  to  come  to  church  early  and  spend  twenty  minutes  in  singing  the  less 
known  tunes  before  the  service  begins. 

SUGGESTIONS   TO   THE   INCUMBENT. 

I.  Do  not  /egard  the  musical  element  in  a  Mission  as  a  matter  of  small  moment.  Surely 
the  importance  of  this  has  been  emphatically  presented  to  us  in  recent  evangelizing  effort*. 
It  is  quite  worth  while  to  take  a  good  deal  of  pains  and  trouble  to  make  the  Mission  music 
effective. 

II.  Do  not  let  the  members  of  the  regular  choir  think  that  they  are  to  be  superseded 
by  the  special  choir  that  will  naturally  be  formed  for  the  occasion.  They  are  to  be 
supplemented,  not  superseded,  and  pains  should  be  taken  to  interest  them  in  the  MissioD 
from  the  first. 

III.  A  strong  supplemental  choir  of  men  and  women  should  be  formed  some  two  months 
before  the  Mission,  and  some  musical  person,  if  such  can  be  found,  should  be  selected  to 
make  the  training  and  instruction  of  this  choir  his  special  work. 

IV.  The  congregation  may  with  advantage  be  invited  to  remain  behind  for  half  an 
hour  after  Evening  Services  to  acquaint  themselves  with  some,  at  any  rate,  of  the  new 
tunes.     This  will  tend  to  increase  their  interest  in  the  proposed  Mission. 

V.  Might  not  some  of  the  most  attractive  tunes  be  used  at  the  Sunday  services  for  two 
or  three  months  before  the  Mission,  set  to  hymns  whose  metre  and  sentiment  they  suit  ?  By 
this  means,  both  choir  and  people  would  get  interested  in  the  Mission  music. 

VI.   It  will  often  be  possible  to  get  your  more  musical  people  to  familiarizs    themselvt* 
with  these  tunes  at  their  own  pianofortes  at  home. 
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SUGGESTIONS  TO  THE  ORGANIST. 

1.  The  sentiment  of  the  hymns  has  been  carefully  studied  in  the  introduction  of 
Metronome  and  expression  marks  ;  may  we  crave  very  careful  attention  for  these. 

2.  Amens  have  been  introduced  wherever  they  are  appropriate.  It  is  earnestly  hoped 
that  they  will  not  be  introduced  elsewhere  ;  otherwise  we  may  have  no7ise?ise  or  even  worse. 

3.  Time  is  precious  in  Mission  services  ;  do  not  occupy  a  minute  unnecessarily  by  a 
voluntary  prolonged  after  the  clergy  have  risen  from  their  knees,  or  by  playing  tunes  through 
before  singing.     The  chord,  or  at  most  the  first  line  should  suffice. 

4.  Better  not  have  any  kind  of  intoning  on  week-nights.  A  Mission  Service  should  be 
as  unlike  other  regular  services  as  possible,  and  people  who  never  go  to  church  do  not 
understand  either  monotone  or  inflexions.     There  will  be  many  such  present  in  a  Mission. 

5.  If  you  cannot  teach  your  choir  all  the  new  tunes,  make  a  selection  from  the  various 
subjects  under  which  the  hymns  are  grouped,  paying  special  attention  to  those  marked 
"Introductory,"  "Litanies,"  "Invitations,"  "Penitential,"  "Faith,"  and  giving  preference 
to  hymns  in  the  "First  Part,"  over  those  in  the  Second  and  Third  Division  of  the  Book. 

6.  When  you  have  not  taught  your  choir  the  tune  appointed,  fall  back  upon  the 
suggested  alternative,  but  do  net  be  too  ready  to  do  this.  Fresh  tunes  are  very  helpful 
in  a  Mission. 

7.  Finally,  let  me  say  you  can,  perhaps,  hardly  realise  (but  I  can  from  experience)  how 
great  a  help  and  a  comfort  it  is  to  a  Mission-preacher,  when  an  organist  enters  con  amort 
into  the  work  of  a  Mission,  feeling  that  he  is  just  as  responsible  for  his  share  of  the  work, 
as  the  Mission-preacher  is  for  his.  Such  an  enthusiasm  will  probably  be  infectious,  and  the 
regular  choir  will  be  likely  to  follow  so  good  an  example,  and  thus,  while  they  help  the 
Mission,  will  put  themselves  in  the  way  of  gaining  help  and  blessing  themselves. 

The  following  tunes  are  peculiar  to  this  book,  and  are  the  copyright  either  of  the  Editor 
or  of  the  Musical  Editor  :— Nos.  6,  8,  11,  12,  19,  22,  34,  37,  38,  44,  45,  48,  54,  55  (1st  tune), 
57,  72,  73,  83,  89,  94,  98,  101,  102,  107,  109,  111,  112,  113,  117,  120,  121,  122,  128,  139,  145, 
149,150,154  (1st  tune),  162,  188  (1st  tune),  191,  192,  203,  204,  208,  209,  213  (1st  tune), 
222,  226,  233,  234,  237  (1st  tune),  248,  and  251. 

Besides  these,  the  following  are  not  generally  known  : — Nos.  3,  4,  5,  7,  14,  17,  24,  25, 
26,  27,  28,  29,  31,  46,  53,  60,  66,  68,  69,  71,  81,  82,  84,  90,  91,  93,  96,  99,  110,  116,  118, 
119,  123,  131,  132,  133,  134,  137,  143,  144,  146,  147,  151,  154  (2nd  tune),  159,  160,  164,  168, 
172,  173,  174,  175,  176,  178,  179,  182,  185,  186,  187,  138  (2nd  tune),  190,  193,  194,  196,  198, 
199,  202,  205,  207,  211,  212,  215,  216,  218,  221.  223,  228,  229,  231,  235,  239,  240,  243,  249, 
and  250. 
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Introductory 

The  Holy  Spirit      . 

Supplications 

Litanies 

The  Father's  Love  . 

Christ's  Love 

Christ's  Offices  and 

Incarnation 

Holy  Name 

Light  of  World  . 

True  Friend 

Good  Shepherd      . 

The  Substitute 

Christ's  Cross 

Resurrection 

Ascension  ... 

Second  Advent 
Invitation     ... 
Admonition... 
Expostulation 


HYMNS 
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All  Figures  are  inclusive. 
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PART  II.— The  Spiritual 
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Inward  Cleansing 
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166-169 
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Union  with  Christ       198-199 

Self-Denial 200-201 

Love  towards  God...  202-203 
Progress,  Consistency  204-208 
Christian  Warfare  209-213 
Spiritual  Pilgrimage  214-217 
Trial  and  Temptation  218-222 

PART  III.— Church  Life, 
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Work  for  God 

223-230 

Holy  Communion... 

231-236 

Worship      

237-242 

Prayer         

243 

Holy  Scripture 

244 

Partings      

245 

Heaven        

246-249 

Eternity 

250 

Renewal  of  Covenant 

251 

"TeDeum" 

252 
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•  V \B .—The  first  lines  of  all  Hymns  that  appeared  informer  Edition  are  printed  in  italics 


NO.  FIRST   LINE. 

198.  Abide  in  Him  if  thou  wouldst  fruitful  be 

8.  According  to  Thy  promise,  Lord  

120.       Ah!  whither  should  I  go 

238.  All  hail  the  power  of  Jes\t?s  name 

3.       Almighty  God  whose  only  Son 

78.       Almost  persuaded,  now  to  believe 

111.       All  my  sins  uprising  now 

169.        All  things  are  possible  to  Him    ...         

146.  And  can  it  be  th'  Immortal  dies 

100.       Are  you  coming  home  ye  wanderers       

45.  Arise,  my  soul,  arise  ...         

62.  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid 

183.        As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

158.  Ashamed  of  Thee,  0  dearest  Lord  

17.       At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set  ...         

85.       At  every  motion  of  our  breath    ...         

46.  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind   ...         

47.  Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus  ...         

118.  Bow  down  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  hearken 

236.        Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken 

57.  Bride  of  the  Lamb,  awake,  awake 

157.       Christian  soldiers,  show  your  colours 

135.  Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed 

9.  Come,  Holy  Ghost  our  souls  inspire      

15.        Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come 

63.  Come  home  !  come  home  ! 

228.        Come,  labour  on      ...         

248.  Come,  let  us  arise,  and  lift  heavenicard  our  eyes 

161.  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

159.  Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs         

Q6.  Come,  let  tct>  to  the  Lord  our  God... 

251.  Come,  let  us  use  the  grace  divine 

147.  Come,  0  Thou  traveller  unknown... 

65.        Come,  sinners  to  the  Gospel  feast 

14.       Come,  Thou  soul  transforming  Spirit 

64.  Come  to  Jesus  !  come  away  

10.  Come  to  our  poor  nature' s  night  ... 

68.  Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary   ... 

38.  *Come,  ye  loyal  hearts  and  true   ... 

Q7.       Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched       

230.  Come  ye  yourselves  apart  and  rest  awhile 

114.       Depth  of  mercy  !  can  it  be 

24.       Father,  from  Thy  Throne  on  high  

211.  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might 

151.       For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be     

107.  Fully  persuaded — Lord,  I  believe 

48.  Glory  be  to  Jesus 

160.  Glory  to  God  on  high         

30.  God  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost 

23.        God  the  Father,  God  the  Son         

223.  Go  labour  on,  spend  and  be  spent  

61.       Great  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  hear        

214.  Hark  !  hark  !  my  soul  angelic  songs  are  sivelling 

209.  Hark,  how  the  watchmen  cry 

36.       Hark,  my  soul  !  it  is  the  Lord 

82.       Hark,  sinner,  while  God  from  on  high 

95.       Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  calling 

224.  Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying 

218.        Head  of  the  Church  triumphant 

34.       He  gave  me  back  the  bond  

217.        He  leadeth  me !  O  blessed  thought 

234.  Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face 

71.        Ho!  ev'ry  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh 
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INDEX    II 


Hymns  and  Tunes  that  have  an  asterisk  attached  are  the  Copyright  of  this  work,  or 
of  the  Musical  Editor. 


NO. 

METRE. 

19S. 

10s 

8. 

8.6.8.4 

120. 

S.M 

238. 

CM 

3. 

L.M 

78. 

P.M 

111. 

Six  7s 

169. 

Six  8s 

146. 

Six  8s.  and  Refrain 

100. 

P.  M.  and  Refrain 

45. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

62. 

8.5.8.3 

183. 

6.4.6.6. 

158. 

L.M 

17. 

L.M 

85. 

L.M 

46. 

CM 

47. 

78.6s.d.  (Irregular^ 

118. 

9s.8s 

236. 

9s.  8s.  (see  No.  118"     . 

57. 

CM.  and  Refrain 

157. 

8.7.8.7.7.7. 

135. 

CM.  and  Refrain 

9. 

|  Six  8s.    ) 
\  Two  8s.  \ 

15. 

S.M 

63. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

228. 

P.M 

248. 

P.M 

161. 

CM.  and  Refrain 

159. 

L.M 

66. 

CM 

251 

3.M 

147. 

Six  8s 

65. 

L.M 

14. 

Six  8s.  7s. 

64. 

7.8.8.6 

10. 

7.7.7.5 

68. 

7s.6s.d 

88. 

7s.6s.d.  (Troch.) 

67. 

Six  8s.  7s. 

230. 

10s 

114. 

7s 

24. 

7.7.7.6 

211. 

L.M 

151. 

CM 

107. 

P.M 

48. 

6s.  5s 

160. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

30. 

CM.  and  Refrain 

23. 

7.7.7.6 

223. 

L.M 

61. 

P.M 

214. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

209. 

S.M.D.  and  Refrain     • 

36. 

7s 

82. 

12s.  lis.  and  Refrain    . 

95. 

8s.7s.4.7 

224. 

8s.7s.d 

218. 

P.M 

34. 

S.M 

217. 

L.M.  and  Refrain 

234 

10s 

71. 

LM 

NAME    OF   TUNE. 

.     In  Menioriam 

.  *  Whitehaven 

.  *Sincerity    

.  Miles  Lane 

.     Magdala      

.  Agrippa 

.  *Lamorna     ... 

.     Stella  

.     White's  Row 

.     Home  to-night 

.  *Rufford  Park 

.     Stephanos 

.     St.  Columba 

.  Wareham    ... 

.     Croston 

.     Walton        

.     Revelation  ... 

.     Clephane     

.     Panis  Ccelestis 

.     Panis  Ccelestis 

.  *Nymphia     

.  Austria        

.     Stockton     

Veni  Creator 
Pendeen 

..     Venice          

..     Return         

..     Ora  Labora 

..  *Dahin  

..     Netherton 

..     Wainwright 

..     Staines        

..  *Covenant     

..     Loughborough 

..     Trinity        

..     Clavering 

..     St.  Elphin 

..     Capetown 

..     Swansea       

..  *YuleTide   ... 

..     Mount  of  Olives    ... 

..     Tottenham 

..     Redhead  (No.  47.)... 

..     Agape  

..     Pentecost 

..     Jacobs  ...         ... 

..  *Shirley        

..  *St.  Mark     

..     Gloria  in  Excelsis 
..     benevolence 

..     Gentleness 

Confirmation  ... 

..     Luther's  Hymn     ... 
..     Angels  of  Jesua 

..  *Holmeside 

..     St.  Bees      

..     Harvest  Past 
..     St.  Raphael 

..     Ford  

..     Lostwithiel 

..  *Stagsden     

..     Aughton     

..  *Orisons       

..     S*t.  Vincent 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Rev.  Dr.  Hodges. 

Rev.  Dr.  Hodges. 

Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

Haydn 

J.  H.  Stockton. 

Attwood. 

Old  Melody. 
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Swiss  Air  (adapted). 

W.  Thackwray. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 

J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

S.  P.  Grannis. 

J.  Turle. 

Haydn  S.  Righton,  A. CO. 

W.  B.  Bradbury. 

Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

J.  Uglow. 


▼iii  INDEX. 

NO.  FIRST    LINE. 

210.  Fo,  my  comrades  !  see  the  signal 

11.  h.  yly  Ghost,  come  down  upon  Thy  children 

29.  Hoiy  Ghost,  great  gift  of  grace 

237.  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty 

208.  How  blest  iu  Jesus'  steps  to  tread          

117.  How  can  I  seek  Thy  presence,  0  my  Cod 

102.  How  long  halt  ye  ?  how  long  halt  ye     

39.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

6.  Hush!  let  a  silence  deep 

93.  Hush,  my  soul,  what  voice  is  pleading 

138.  I  am  coming  to  the  cross 

170.  I  am  Thine,  0  Lord           

190  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus  ... 

112.  *  I  have  sinned,  Thou  knowest  how  deeply 

75.  I  heard  the  coice  of  Jesus  say 

140.  I  hear  the  word  of  love 

103.  I  hear  Tliy  welcome  voice  ... 

235.  I  hunger  and  I  thirst         

139.  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus       

181.  I  need  Thee  every  hour,  most  gracious  Lord 

149.  I  was  a  wandering  sheep  ... 

150.  I  was  wandering  and  weary 
162.  I  will  praise  Thee  every  day 

180.  I  worship  Thee,  sweet  will  of  God         

148.  In  evil  long  I  took  delight ...          

174.  In  full  and  glad  surrender             

182.  In  God  I  have  found  a  retreat     

221.  In  seasons  of  grief  to  my  God  PR  repair 

220.  In  the  hour  of  trial            

31.  In  the  land  of  strangers 

32.  It  passeth  knoidedge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine  ... 
42.  I've  found  a  friend  ;  oh,  such  a  friend 

185.  Tve  found  a  joy  in  sorrow          

26.  Jesus  bound  upon  the  tree            

90.  Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 

96.  Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by             

188.  Jesus!  I  am  resting,  resting       

176.  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken        

141.  Jesus,  I  will  trust  Thee      

25.  Jesus,  kneeling  at  Thy  feet          

121.  Jesus,  let  Tliy  pitying  eye... 

55.  Jesus  lives  :     Thy  terrors  now 

18.  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul      

125.  Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry     

132.  Jesus,  speak  to  me  in  love            

5.  Jesus  stand  among  us        

7.  Jesus,  Thou  all  redeeming  Lord 

144.  Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness         

1 64.  Joy,  joy,  joy  !  there  is  joy  in  heaven  with  the  angels 

127.  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea    ...         

92.  Knocking,  knocking !  who  is  there          

98.  *Let  it  be  now  !  too  long  thou  hast  delayed 

247.  Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art     

194.  Let  me  come  closer  to  Thee,  Jesus          

58.  Lo  !  He  comes  with  clouds  descending 

137.  *Look  to  Jesus  and  be  saved          

206.  Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee          

20.  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing       

21.  Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day     

166.  Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole 
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NO. 

METRE. 

210. 

8s.5s.  and  Refrain 

11. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

29. 

7.7.7.6 

237. 

lis.  12s.  (Irregular) 

208. 

8.6.8.4 

117. 

10s 

102. 

8s.7s.4.7. 

39. 

p  M   with  Refrain 
U,m-  without  Refrain 

6. 

6s.  D.  and  Refrain 

93. 

8s.7s.D 

138. 

7s.  and  Refrain  ... 

170. 

10s.  7s.  and  Refrain 

190. 

8.5.8.3 

112. 

8s.7s.4.7. 

75. 

C.M.D 

140. 

S.M 

103. 

S.M.  and  Refrain 

235. 

6s.  (Iambic) 

139. 

7s.6s.d 

181. 

Two  10s.  and  Refrain 

149. 

S.M.D 

150. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

162. 

7s 

180. 

CM 

148. 

CM.  and  Refrain 

174. 

7s.  6s.  d.  and  Refrain 

182. 

8s.  and  Refrain  ... 

221. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

220. 

6s.5s.D 

31. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

32. 

10s.4 

42. 

8s.7s.r>.  (Iambic) 

185. 

7s.6s.D.    ... 

26. 

7.7.7.6 

90. 

8s.  7s.  (Trochaic) 

96. 

7s.        '     

188. 

8.7.8.5.D.  and  Refrain 

176. 

8s. 7s. D 

141. 

6s.  5s.  i).  and  Refrain 

25. 

7.7.7.6 

121. 

P.M 

55. 

7s.8s.4 

18. 

7s.  D 

125. 

8.8.8.6.  and  Refrain 

132. 

Six  7s 

5. 

6s.5s 

7. 

CM 

144. 

L.M 

1H4. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

127. 

8.8.8.6 

92. 

P.M 

98. 

10.10.10.6.6.       ... 

247. 

L.M          

194. 

9s.6s 

58. 

8s.7s.4.7. 

137. 

7s 

206. 

CM 

20. 

8s7s.3 

21. 

7.7.? 

166. 

lis.  and  Refrain 

INDEX. 

NAME   OF   TUNE. 

The  Fort     

♦Invocation » 

Paraclete     

*  Adoration 

♦Exemplar 

♦Linden         

♦Carmel 

Holy  Name 

St.  Peter's  Reinagle 
♦Lourdes 

Lux  Eoi      

Ormside      

Convention 

Bullinger 

♦Ambergate 

Vox  Dilecti 

Dedication 

Hartsough 

Dolomite  Chant    ... 
♦Cairnyorth 

Dependence 

♦Vale  Royal 

♦Pastor  Fidus 
♦Belper         

St.  Agnes 

Holy  Cross 

Sheffield      

Retreat        

Petrea  

Magdalene 

Far  Land     

Glassford     

Amicus  Divinus    ... 

Earls  wood  ... 

Evelyn         

Galilee         

Litany         

(  Melling  Chapel 
\  Tranquillity 

Snowdon     

Saint  Alban 

Lester  

♦Contrition 

(  Resurgam 

\  St.  Albinus 

Hollingside 

"As  I  am"... 

Reynoldstone 

Monod         

Broxholme 

Sol  Animae 

Jubilee         

Penmaen     

Knocking 

♦Arndilly      

Aylestone  (see  No.  119) 

Ignatius      

Helmsley    ... 

Kensington  New   ... 

Dagenham  ... 

Belmont      

Torunto       

Even  me      

St.  Philip 

Fischer        

Aspiration  ... 
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Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 
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J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 
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French  Air  (adapted). 

Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

W.  G.  Fischer. 

W.  H.  Doane. 
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Austrian  Melody. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

Mendelssohn  (adapted). 

Rossini  (adapted). 

Asa  Hull. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 

G.  C  Stebbins. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

W.  H.  Jude. 

W.  W.  Woodward. 

J.  W.  Waugh,  F.C.O. 

Rev.  J.  Mountain. 

I.  Willis. 

Haydn  and  Dykes. 

Adapted  from  Gauntlett. 

Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

J.  K.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 

H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 


Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 

G.  F.  Root. 

Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger,  D.  D. 

Canon  J.  H.  Lester. 

Oliver. 

T.  Tilleard. 

T.  Morley. 

S.  Webbe. 

W.  B.  Bradbury. 
W.  H.  Monk. 
W.  G.  Fischer. 
A.  J.  Gordon. 


INDEX. 

NO.  FIRST   LINE. 

130.  Lord,  now  indeed  I  find     

28.  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might 

226.  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 

1.  Lord,  Thy  ransomed  Church  is  waking... 

94.  Lord,  what  am  I,  that  with  unceasing  care 

134.  Loving  Saviour,  Thou  art  calling 

123.  Low  at  Thy  pierced  feet,  Saviour  of  all 

205.  More  holiness  give  me 

72.  Mourner,  wheresoever  thou  art 

178.  My  God,  my  Saviour,  here  this  day 


108. 
104. 
186. 
142. 
171. 
219. 
145. 
233. 
124. 
196. 

79. 
173. 
143. 
240. 
204. 
152. 

49. 


197. 
167. 
203. 
131. 
105. 
191. 
192. 

91. 
177. 

22. 

19. 

W. 
119. 
200. 
250. 
249. 
246. 

50. 

86. 
133. 
101. 
244. 
229. 
199. 
109. 
113. 

16. 

60. 
189. 
110. 
241. 
242. 
2-59. 

243. 

2. 

156. 

225. 


My  God,  my  Father,  dost  Thou  call 

My  heart  is  fixed,  immortal  God 

My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God    ... 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  ... 

My  spirit,  soul,  and  body  ... 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee    ... 

"  No  condemnation  !  "     Can  it  be  ? 

No  Gospel  like  this  feast 

No,  not  despairingly 

Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between 

Nothing  but  leaves !  the  Spirit  grieves    . 

Not  your  own  !  but  His  ye  are    ... 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein    . 

Now  let  us  bless  the  Lord  ... 

Now  severed  is  Jordan 

O  bliss  of  the  purified 

O  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed  Thy  head 

O  come  to  the  merciful  Saviour  ... 

O  do  not  let  the.  Word  depart 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God    ... 

O  God,  eternal  Love  Thou  art 

0  God,  enshrined  in  dazzling  light 

O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen    ... 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised  ... 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art.  standing 
*0  leave  we  all  for  Jesus 

O  let  the  prisoner'' s  mournful  sigh 

O  most  merciful 

O  solemn  hour,  so  strange  and  still 

O  soul  of  Jesus,  sick  to  death 

O  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow 

O  the  clanging  bells  of  time 

O  they've  reached  the  sunny  shore 

O  think  of  the  home  over  there 

O  thou  that  hangedst  on  the  tree  ... 

O  turn  ye,  O  turn  ye,  for  why  will  ye  die 

O  what  shall  I  do  to  be  saved  ?    ... 

O  why  not  now  !  O  why  not  now  i 

O  Word  of  God  Incarnate 

O  wouldst  thou  share  the.Master's  joy 

Once  I  teas  dead  in  sin 
*Once  more,  my  soul 

Only  one  prayer  to-day 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 

Our  Lord  is  now  rejected 

Peace,  perfect  peace  in  this  dark  world  of 
*Pitiful  Saviour,  mighty  and  tender 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height 

Praise,  praise  ye  the  name 

Prayer  was  appointed  to  convey... 

Quicken,  Lord,  Thy  church  and  me 
*"  Quit  you  like  men  !  "    Life's  battle  lies  before 

Rescue  the  perishing 


you 
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NO. 

METRE. 

NAME    OF    TUNE. 

COMPOSER. 

130. 

6s.  and  Refrain 

Redemption 

St.  Helen 

...     J.  T.  Grape 

28. 

7.7.7.5 

...     Rev.  A  Wishaw. 

226. 

L.M 

♦St.  Martin 

...     J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac 

1. 

8s.7s.  n 

Deerhurst 

...     J.  Langran,  Mus.  Bac. 

94. 

P.M 

♦To-morrow 

...     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

134. 

8s.7s.d 

Vocation     

...     Boyton  Smith. 

123. 

P.M 

Humility 

...     J.  S.  Mitchell. 

205. 

6s.  5s.  d.  and  Refrain     .. 

Irchester     

...     H.  R.  Palmer. 

72. 

P.M 

♦Edge  Hill 

...     W.  Thackwray. 

178. 

8.8.8.4 

( Hanford      

\  Troyte's  Chant      ... 

...     Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 
...     Troyte. 

108. 

L.M 

Holly  (see  No.  50) 

...     G.  Hewes. 

104. 

P.M 

Glasbury     

... 

186. 

CM 

Repose         

..     Swiss  Melody. 

142. 

Six  8s 

Surrey         

...     Carey. 

171. 

7s.  6s.  and  Refn.  (Iambic 

Consecration 

...     Mrs.  Kuapp. 

219. 

6.4.6.4.6.6.4 

Patriarch     

...     T.  B.  Southgate. 

145. 

L.M 

♦Belsize        

...     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

233. 

S.M 

♦Garthland 

...     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

124. 

P.M 

Humility  (see  No.  123) 

...     J.  S.  Mitchell. 

196. 

P.M 

Nil  inter positum  ... 

...     Rev.  J.  Mountain. 

79. 

P.M 

Leaves  only 

...     S.  J.  Vail. 

173. 

7s.d 

Hemel  Hempsted  ... 

..     French  Air. 

143. 

Six  8s 

Compline 

..     Rev.  L.  G.  ilayne,  Mus.   Doa 

240. 

P.M 

Leeds           

..     Adapted  from  Beethoven. 

204. 

lis.  and  Refrain  (lrreg. ) 

♦Gilgal          

..     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

152. 

lis.  and  Refrain 

Purification 

..     W.  B.  Bradbury. 

49. 

Six  8s.  6s.  (Iambic) 

Substitution 

..     Ira  D.  Sankey. 

89. 

P.M 

"Hiding  in  Thee  " 

..     Adapted  from  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

99. 

L.M 

Submission 

..     T.  B.  Southgate. 

197. 

CM 

Martyrdom 

..     Wilson. 

167. 

CM         

Sawley         

..     T.  Walch. 

203. 

CM 

♦Caritas        

„     J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 

131. 

CM 

Offertory     ... 

.. 

105. 

L.M.  and  Refrain 

Prseclara  dies 

, , 

191. 

8.8.8.6 

♦Kirkstall     

..     Frank  Carr. 

192. 

7s.6s.d 

♦Boharm       

..     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

91. 

78.6S.D 

Anfield        

..     Clement  H.  Ferrot. 

177. 

7s.6s.d 

Anfield  (see  No.  91) 

...     Clement  H.  Perrot. 

22. 

L.M 

♦Blackburn  ... 

..     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

19. 

P.M 

♦Supplex       

..     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

81. 

C.M.D 

Audite  Audientes... 

..     Sir  A.  Sullivan,  Mus.  Doc. 

119. 

L.M 

Aylestone 

..     Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger,  D.D. 

200. 

8.7.8.8.7 

Snow  Hill 

..     Rev.  J.  Mountain. 

250. 

7s.  d.  (Irregular) 

Eternity      

..     P.  P.  Bliss. 

249. 

P.M 

Sunny  shore 

., 

246. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

Over  there 

..    T.  C  O'Kane. 

50. 

L.M 

Holly           

.,     G.  Hewes. 

86. 

lis 

Aldershot 

..     J.  Hopkins. 

133. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

Phillipi       

..     W.  B.  Bradbury. 

101. 

L.M 

♦Westbrook  Hay     ... 

..     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

244. 
229. 

7s.6s 

L.M 

Happy  Band 
Bordesley 

..     Kocker. 

199. 

6s.  and  Refrain 

Emneth       

'.'.     P.  P.  Bliss. 

109. 

10s.  6s.  and  Refrain     ... 

♦Decision      

..     J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 

113. 

S.M 

♦St.  Frances 

..     L.  M.  Fosbery. 

16. 

8.6.8.4 

St.  Cuthbert 

..     Rev.  J.   B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

60. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

Crowning  Day 

..     J.  McGranahan. 

189. 

10.10 

Pax  Te-cum 

..     Caldbeck. 

110. 

P.M 

Crusaders    

..     Air  of  14th  century. 

241. 

8s.7s.4.7.            

Alleluia  Dulce  Carmen    . 

..     Haydn  (?) 

242. 

CM 

Gerontius 

..     Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doe. 

239. 

P.M 

Laus  Deo    ... 

243. 

L.M 

Ernan          

..     L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc 

2. 

Six  7s 

Nassau 

..     T.  Rosenmiiller. 

156. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

Angels  of  Jesus     ... 

..     Swiss  Air  (adapted). 

225. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

Rosslynlee  ... 

..     W.  H.  Doane. 

INDEX. 


KO. 
4. 


FIRST    LINE. 

Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord  ... 


126.  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me  

153.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus 

154.  Salvation,  0  the  joyful  sound     

27.  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee      

168.  Search  me,  0  God,  my  actions  try 

187.  Simply  trusting  every  day  

115.  Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest  

87.  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 

213.  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 

128.  Son  of  God  most  holy        

88.  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter  ? 
80.  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair 
13.  Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers 

155.  Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus 
12.  *  Stricken  f'y  the  tyrant  dread 
54.  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing     ... 

172.  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 

201.  Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said 
33.  Tell  me  the  old,  old  story  

222.  Tempted  and  tried  !  oh,  the  terrible  tide 

56.  The  Head  that  once  was  a  owned  with  thorns 

232.  Tlir  King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is... 

40.  The  whole  world  was  lost  in  the  darkness  of  i 
165.  There  are  angels  hovering  round  ... 

51.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 

76.  There  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar 

136.  There  is  life  for  a  look  at  the  Crucified  One 

43.  There  were  ninety  and  nine  that  safely  lay 
106.  Thine  for  ever,  God  of  Love  

35.  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  Throne  and  Thy  kingly  Crown 

202,  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height  ... 
59.  TJiou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead 

193.  Tliou  Shepherd  of  Israel  and  mine 

116.  Thou  who  didst  on  Calvary  bleed 
184.  Thou  whose  name  is  called  Jesus 
175.  Thy  life  was  given  for  me  

44.  TJiy  Works,  not  mine,  0  Christ 

83.  Time  is  earnest,  passing  by  

84.  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine  

70.  To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  us  

231.  True  Bread  of  Life,  in  pitying  mercy  given 

.195.  Walk  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt  know 

129.  Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin 
122.  Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God 

73.  Weary  souls,  that  wander  wide 

252.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God     

41.  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus 

89.  What  could  your  Redeemer  do? 

97.  What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng  ? 

52.  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross 
179.  When  peace,  like  a  river,  attendeth  my  way 

37.  When  this  passing  ivorld  is  done  ... 

53.  When  wounded  sore  the  stricken  heart... 
212.  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?         

74.  "  Whosoever  heareth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound 

215.  Why  those  fears  ? — Behold,  His  Jesus    ... 
163.  With  harps  and  with  vials 

216.  With  steady  pace  the  pilgrim  moves 

227.  Work  for  the  night  is  coming       

207.  Ye  faithful  souls,  ivho  Jesus  know 

245.  Yes,  we  part,  but  not  for  ever      

77.  Yet  there  is  room 
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NO. 

METRE. 

NAME    OF    TUNE. 

COMPOSER. 

i. 

S.M 

Albert  Park 

126. 

Six  7s 

Redhead  (No.  76) 

...     Redhead 

153. 

78.6s.  d.  and  Refrain     ... 

Safety          

...     W.  H.   Doane. 

154. 

• 
CM.  and  Refrain 

{  Salvation 

(  Salisbury 

...     J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 
...     H.  J.  Oauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 

27. 

7S.D 

St.  Agnes 

...     Rev.  A.  Wishaw. 

168. 

CM 

Heart-searching    ... 

...     G.  Franc. 

187. 

7s.  and  Refrain 

Simplicity 

...     Sweeney. 

115. 

7s.  (see  No.  36) 

St.  Bees      

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

87. 

7s.d 

Sorrento 

...     J.  H.  Deane. 

213. 

S.M * 

\  Agathos      

{  St.  George  ... 

...     J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 
...     H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc. 

128. 

6s.5s 

*Peace 

...     J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 

88. 

8s.7s.d 

Derby 

...     W.  Bradbury. 

80. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

Seedtime  and  Harvest 

...     P.  P.  Bliss. 

13. 

CM. 

Ilfracombe 

...     S.  Webbe. 

155. 

7s.6s.d 

Duffield       

...     J.  G.  Webb. 

12. 

7.7.7.5.D.  and  Refrain... 

•Babylon       

...     Adapted  from  Cornish  Melody, 

54. 

8s.7s.  (Trochaic) 

*In  Cruce  Salus 

...     J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 

172. 

7s.d 

Compline    ... 

... 

201. 

L.M 

Breslau       

...     German  Air. 

33. 

7s.6s.d.  and  Refrain     ... 

"The  old,  old  story  " 

...     W.  H.  Doane. 

222. 

10s. lis.  Irreg.  andRefn. 

•Constancy 

...     J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 

56. 

CM 

Wiltshire 

...     G.  Smart. 

232. 

8s.7s.  (Iambic) 

Dominus  regit  me... 

...     Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doo, 

40. 

lis.  8s.  and  Refrain 

Light  of  the  world 

...     P.  P.  Bliss. 

"»65. 

7.7.7 

Expectation 

...     Old  Melody. 

jl. 

CM.  and  Refrain 

,     Revival       

... 

76. 

8s.  7s.  and  Refn.  (Iambic) 

Glynde        

...     S.  J.  Vail. 

'36. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

,     Look  and  live 

...     E.  G.  Taylor. 

\3. 

P.M 

"  The  ninety  and  nine  ' 

'...     Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Vj6. 

7s 

Weber         

...     Adapted  from  WebeU 

35. 

10s.  8s.  and  Refrain 

Incarnation 

...     Ira  D.  Sankey. 

202. 

Six  8s 

Budworth 

...     Haydn. 

59. 

S.M.D 

,     Leominster 

...     Ancient  Melody. 

193. 

P.M 

Arabia         

...     Hart. 

116. 

7.7.7.6 

Calvary       

...     Old  Melody. 

184. 

8s.7s.7.7 

Evensong    

...     S.  Webbe. 

175. 

Six  6s 

Danbury     

...     Rev.  E.  W.  Bulliuger,  D.D, 

44. 

6.6.6.6.8.8 

,  *Cairninnis 

...     Rev.  W.  HayAitken. 

83. 

7s 

,  *Bromham 

...     J.  H.  Righton.  Mus.  Bac. 

84. 

S.M 

.     Sarah           

...     Arnold. 

70. 

7s.6s.d , 

,     Missionary 

...     L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doc. 

231. 

10s 

.     Montreal     

...     Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger,  D.D, 

195. 

CM 

.     Evan            

...     Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal. 

129. 

10s 

.     Dalkeith     

...     T.  W.  Hewlett,  Mus.  Bac. 

122. 

Six  8s 

,  *Consolation 

...     J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 

73. 

252. 

41. 

Six  7s 

,  *Hazehvood  ... 

...     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

8s.  7s.  p.  (Trochaic) 

.     Chiselhurst 

...     C.  C  Converse. 

89. 

7s.d 

,  *Cromford 

...     Rev.  W.  Hay  Aitken. 

97. 

Six  8s 

.     Sedgebrook 

...     J.  E.  Perkins. 

52. 

L.M 

.     Rockingham 

...     Miller. 

179. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

.     River           

...     P.  P.  Bliss. 

37. 

Six  7s 

.  *Glenavon     

...     J.  W.  Waugh,  F.C.O. 

53. 

CM 

.     Paradise 

212. 

6s.5s.d.   and  Refrain    .. 

.     Hermas       

...     F.  R.  Hav.rgal. 

74. 

P.M.  and  Refrain 

.     Ashwell      

...     P.  P.  Bliss. 

215. 

Six8s.7s 

.     Parting        

... 

163. 

11.12.  and  Refrain 

.     Vials            

...     P.  P.  Bliss. 

216. 

CM 

.     Nairn          

...     American  Air. 

227. 

7.6.7.5.D 

.     Altrincham 

...     L.  Mason,  Mus.  Doq 

207. 

L.M 

.     Wavertree  ... 

...     W.  Shore. 

245. 

Six8s.7s 

.     Parting  (see  No.  215) 

... 

77. 

10.10.  and  Refrain 

.     Timperley  ... 

...     Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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CM. 

Wainwright 

...     159 

8s.7s.D. 

Abridge 

(App.  5) 

Walton 

...       85 

Chiselhurst 

... 

41 

Bedford 

(App.  3) 

Wareham 

...     158 

Deerhurst 

... 

1 

Belmont 

...     206 

Warrington 

(App.  10) 

Derby     

88 

Broxholme 

7 

Wavertree 

...     207 

Ford       

224 

Caritas 

...     203 

Westbrook  Hay 

...     101 

Lux  Eoi 

93 

Covenant 

...     251 

Winchester  New 

(App.  11) 

Snowdon 

... 

176 

Evan      

...     195 

L.M.  and  Refrain. 

Vocation 

134 

French  

(App.  1) 

Aughton 
Praeclara  Dies  ... 

...     217 

Six  8s.  7s.  or  8s.  7s.  4. 7 

Gerontius 

...     242 

...     105 

Alleluia  Dulce  Carmen 

241 

Heartsearchiu^ 

...     168 

Austria  ... 

157 

Ilfracombe 
Jacobs   

...       13 
...     151 

8s.  and  Refrain. 
Retreat 182 

Clavering 
Helmsley                ) 

14 

Martyrdom 

...     197 

S.M. 

Kensington  New   \ 

... 

58 

Miles'  Lane 

...     238 

Agathos 

Albert  Park      ... 

...     213 

Mount  of  Olives 

67 

Nairn    

...     216 

4 

Parting 

... 

215 

Offertory 

...     131 

Aynhoe... 

(App.  16) 

Rousseau's  Dream 

(App.  20) 

Paradise 
Repose  ... 
Revelation 
St.  Agnes 
St.  Ann 

53 
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LORD,  Tliy  ransomed  Church  is  waking 
Out  of  slumber  far  and  near, 
Kr>  owing  that  the  morn  is  breaking 

When  the  Bridegroom  shall  appear  ; 
Waking  up  to  claim  the  treasure 

With  Thy  precious  life-blood  bought, 
And  to  trust  in  fuller  measure 

All  Thy  wondrous  death  hath  wrought. 


Praise  to  Thee  for  this  glad  shower, 
Precious  drops  of  latter  rain, 

Praise,  that  by  Thy  Spirit's  power 
Thou  hast  quickened  us  again  ; 

That  Thy  Gospel's  priceless  treasure 
Now  is  borne  from  land  to  land, 

And  that  all  the  Father's  pleasure 
d\m    Prospers  in  Thy  pierced  Hand. 


/       Praise  to  Thee  for  saved  ones  yearning 

O'er  the  lost  and  wandering  throng  t 
Praise  for  voices  daily  learning 

To  upraise  the  glad  new  song  : 
dim  Praise  to  Thee  for  sick  ones  hasting 

Now  to  touch  Thy  garment's  hem  ; 
cr     Praise  for  souls  believing,  tasting 

All  Thy  love  has  won  for  them. 

4. 
mf  Set  our  hearts,  0  Lord,  on  fire 

With  the  love  of  Thy  dear  Name  ; 
Touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire 
/  Now  to  spread  abroad  Thy  fame  ; 

Fix  our  eyes  on  Thy  returning, 

Keeping  watch  till  Thou  shalt  come  ; 

Loins  well  girt,  lamps  brightly  burning  * 

Then,  Lord,  take  Thy  servants  home. 

Amexu 
[Miss]  S.  G.  Stock. 
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Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Send  an 
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wj/  Let  the  living  lire  descend, 

"  Cloven  tongues  "  on  every  head  ; 
Tongues  which  all  may  comprehend  ; 
Speak  Thy  life  unto  the  dead  ! 
/       Suddenly  the  power  of  grace 

Send  from  heaven,  and  fill  the  place 


mf  Send  the  "rushing  mighty  wind, 
Give  the  "utterance"  divine, 
Let  us  know  the  Spirit's  mind. 
Let  us  speak  in  words  of  Thine  ! 
/      Send  a  pure  baptismal  shower, 

Tongues  of  fire,  and  words  of  power  I 


As  of  old,  so  be  it  now, 

Now  the  glorious  scene  repeat ; 
See  Thy  suppliant  people  bow, 

Waiting  lowly  at  Thy  feet, 
Crying  all  "with  one  accord," 
Send  the  promised  Spirit,  Lord. 

Amen. 


B.  Gough.  (  J  ) 
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p      In  His  dear  name  to  Thee  we  pray 
For  all  who  err  and  go  astray, 
For  sinners  wheresoe'er  they  be, 
Who  do  not  serve  and  honour  Thee. 


mf  There  are  who  never  yet  have  heard 

The  tidings  of  Thy  blessed  Word, 
cr     But  still  in  heathen  darkness  dwell, 
dim  Without  one  thought  of  heaven  or  hell. 


p     And  some  within  Thy  sacred  fold 
To  holy  things  are  dead  and  cold, 

cr   And  waste  the  precious  hours  of  life 
In  selfish  ease,  or  toil,  or  strife  ; 

5. 

And  many  a  quickened  soul  within 
mv  There  lurks  the  secret  love  of  sin, 

A  wayward  will,  or  anxious  fears, 
p     Or  lingering  taint  of  bygone  years. 


cr   0  give  repentance  true  and  deep 

To  all  Thy  lost  and  wandering  sheep. 
/     And  kindle  in  their  hearts  the  fire 

Of  holy  love  and  pure  desire.     Amen. 
Words  by  permission,  H.  A.  &-  M 


[Sir]  H.  W.  Bakes, 
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Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead,      And  make  Thy  peo  -  pie  hear.         A-inen. 
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wi/  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

Disturb  this  sleep  of  death  ; 

c»      Quicken  the  smouldering  embers  now 
By  Thine  Almighty  breath. 

3. 
mf  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee  j 
cr     And  hungering  for  the  bread  of  life 

0  may  our  spirits  be  ! 


mf  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

Exalt  Thy  precious  Name  ; 

rr     And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  lovf 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 


mf   Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

And  give  refreshing  showers  ; 

/       The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own, 

The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours  !     Amen. 
A.  Midlane. 
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Breathe  Thy  Hcly  Spirit 

Into  every  heart, 
Bid  the  fears  and  sorrows 

From  each  soul  depart. 

3. 
Thus  with  quickened  footsteps 

We'll  pursue  our  way, 
"Watching  for  the  dawning 

Of  eternal  day.  Amen. 

W.  Pennefather. 
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/    Jesus  !  Thy  promise  sure 

We  confidently  plead — 
The  "two  or  three  "  are  here  ; 

Come  !  Thou  art  all  they  need. 
p    Come  !  listen  to  the  Prayer, 
cr       Accept  our  loving  Praise  ; 
ff  Come  !  help  Thy  servant,  Lord, 

Thy  Gospsl's  sound  to  raise.      Amen. 


J.  L.  Lyne. 
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1. 

»i/   TESUS,  Thou  all-redeeming  Lord  ! 
fj      Thy  blessing  we  implore  : 
Open  the  door  to  preach  Thy  word, 
The  great  effectual  door. 
2. 
Lover  of  souls,  Thou  know'st  to  prize 
p         What  Thou  hast  bought  so  dear  : 
cr    Come  then,  and  in  Thy  people's  eyes 
With  all  Thy  wounds  appear. 
3. 
The  hardness  from  all  hearts  remove, 
p         Thou  who  for  all  hast  died  ; 

Show  them  the  tokens  of  Thy  love, 
Thy  feet,  Thy  hands,  Thy  side  ! 


J     I 
4. 


pp    Thy  feet  were  nailed  to  yonder  tree, 
To  trample  down  their  sin  ; 
Thy  hands  stretched  out  that  all  may  see, 
To  take  Thy  murderers  in. 
5. 
Thy  side  an  open  fountain  is, 
cr         Where  all  may  freely  go, 
ff     And  drink  t^ie  living  streams  of  bliss, 
And  wash  them  white  as  snow 
6. 
mf  Ready  Thou  art  the  blood  t'apply. 
/  And  prove  the  record  true  ; 

dm  And  all  Thy  wounds  to  sinners  cry, 
p  "I  suffered  this  for  you  !  "     Amen. 

C.  Wesley. 
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ACCORDING  to  Thy  promise,  Lord, 
Be  present  here  this  night ; 
Let  Thy  bright  beams  shine  through  Thy 
Make  darkness  light.  [word, 

2. 
Draw  near  and  set  the  captive  free, 
Call  home  the  wandering  child  ; 


And  may  each  rebel  heart  to  Thee 
mf         Be  reconciled. 
3. 
0  Thou,  who  by  the  dead  man's  cave 
p        Did'st  shed  a  pitying  tear, 
/     Call  forth  the  sinner  from  his  grave, 
ff  And  death  shall  hear. 

4. 
m/Sight  to  the  blind,  strength  to  the  lame, 
Speech  to  the  dumb  impart ; 
The  leper  cleanse,  the  lost  reclaim — 
f  Renew  the  heart. 

5. 
cr   Speak  through  our  lips,  speak  and  prevail, 
Blest  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove  ! 
Convict  of  sin,  then  tell  the  tale 
pp  Of  Jesus'  love.  Amen. 

James  Stephens. 
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Attwood. 


*  These  ties  to  be  used 
mf   /^10ME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire,  ' 


\J     And  lighten  with  celestial  fire. 
cr     Thou  th5  anointing  Spirit  art, 
f      "Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 
/       Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 

Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 
2. 
mf  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
dim  The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 
vif  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 


Btxibztn.    *  =  120. 


SECOND    TUNE.     (As  a  two  line  verse.) 


in  the  third  verse  only. 

With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home  : 
/       Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

3. 
mp   Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
cr     And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
/       This  may  be  our  endless  song  ; 
ff      Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit.    Amen. 
[Bishop]  Cos  is 


Two  8s.  Old  Melody. 
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Come  to     our  poor    nature's  night,       With  Thy  bless  -  ed 
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Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  the    In  -  fi  -  nite,         Com  -  for 
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p       "VVe  are  sinful,  cleanse  us,  Lord  ; 

Sick  and  faint,  Thy  strength  afford 
cr      Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored  ! 
\  Comforter  Divine. 

3. 
p       Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil, 
cr      Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 
Comforter  Divine. 

4. 
mp  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 

Make  Thy  temple  in  each  breast ; 
cr     Sanctify  Thy  place  of  rest, 
Comforter  Divine. 


mf   In  us — for  us — intercede, 

p      And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 

Our  unutterable  need, 
pp  Comforter  Divine. 

6. 
/       In  us  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high, 
ff      Seal  of  immortality, 
p  Comforter  Divine. 

7. 
mf  Search  for  us  the  depth  of  God — 
cr  '    Bear  us  up  the  starry  road, 
ff      To  the  height  of  Thine  abode, 
dim  Comforter  Divine.     Amen. 

Rawson* 
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In     all  our  joys,  and      all      our       sor -rows,  Wist  -  ful  hearts  to    Thee    we       lift. 
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Ho  -  ly     Ghost, comedown up-on Thy chil-dren,  Give  us  grace  and       make  us     Thine 


?    V*    0- 


WE* 


1A 


1    1 


22: 


I    -S- 


Z2i 


£2_ 


I      I 


-#_«. 


« 


S 


^ 


^ 


zz 


:<e 


.rj     rz- 


22: 


^2_ 


■^m 


'    1    1 


fe 


w 


zz: 


-&-*«»-* 


ft 


I       I 


7^H-^ 


1      I 


IZSZZnZZZS 


p  1    ■        >  ■         1—  cr 

Thy  tender  fires  with  -  in      us      kin-  die,    Bless-ed       Spi-rit,  Dove  Di-vine  !    Amen. 
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Dear  Paraclete,  how  Thou  hast  waited 

While  our  hearts  were  slowly  turned. 
How  often  hath  Thy  love  been  slighted, 

While  for  us  it  grieved  and  burned. 
Oh,    we    have    grieved    Thee,    gracious 
Spirit  ! 

Wayward,  wanton,  cold  are  we  ; 
And  still  our  sins,  new  every  morning, 

Never  yet  have  wearied  Thee. 
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mp   Ah  !  sweet  Consoler,  though  we  cannot 
Love  Thee  as  Thou  lovest  us, 
Yet  if  Thou  deign' st  our  hearts  to  kindle, 

They  will  not  be  always  thus. 
Now,  if  our  hearts  do  not  deceive  as, 
We  would  take  Thee  for  our  Lord  ; 
0  dearest  Spirit  !  make  us  faithful 

To  thy  least  and  lightest  word.    Amen. 
Faber. 
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From    the    four  winds  come,  0    Breath  !  Sweep  -  ing    o'er     the  spoils  of     death  ; 
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Visit  us  a-gain,     visit  us  a-gain,     Breathe  upon  the  slaiu,  And  they  shall  live.    Amen. 
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2. 

j>     Can  they  live  ?     We  cannot  break 

Death's  grim  spell,  nor  bid  them  wake 
er    Do  i^;  for  Thine  own  Name's  sake, 

For  the  power  is  Thine. 
/    "While  we  plead,  bring  bone  to  bone, 

Bind  the  scattered  parts  in  one  ; 
ff    Bid  them  live  to  Thee  alone, 
Spirit  of  life  Divine. 


/     Come,  0  Breath  !  be  this  the  hour, 

Come,  0  Breath  of  God,  with  power, 
p     Kre  the  depths  of  hell  devour 

Those  who  sleep  in  sin. 
/     Come,  0  Breath  !     Thy  might  we  crave, 

Hear  our  cry,  make  haste  to  save  ; 
ff   Speak,  and  call  them  from  their  grave, 
Bid  new  life  begin 


4. 

ff    They  shall  live — the  tyrant's  sway 
Thou,  0  Christ,  hast  swept  away, 
Thou  hast  claimed  "the  lawful  prey," 
p         Thou  hast  burst  our  pris'n. 
f    Thou  the  Resurrection  art, 

Thou  the  Life  ; — Thyself  impait ; 
ff    liaise,  oh,  raise  each  death-bound  heart, 
For  Thyself  hast  ris  n.     Amen. 

\V.   Hay  Aitken. 
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Spi-rit    Di  -vine,  at  -  tend  our  pray'rs,       And  make  our  hearts  Thy  home 
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/      Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 
p  Our  emptiness  and  woe  : 

cr      And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life, 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 


Come  as  the  dew,  and  sweetly  bless 

This  consecrated  hour  ; 
May  barrenness  rejoice  to  own 

Thy  fertilising  power. 


mf   Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame  ; 
/      Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 

To  our  Redeemer's  name. 


vip    Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  prayers', 
/  Make  a  lust  world  Thy  home  ; 

er      Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  powers 
ff         0  come,  Great  Spirit,  come.     Amen. 

A.  Ree£. 
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Help  us  all  to  seek  the  blessing 
"Which  Thou  waitest  now  to  give  • 
cr   Let  us  all,  Thy  love  possessing, 

Joyfully  the  truth  receive  ; 
/  And  for  ever, 

To  Thy  praise  and  glory  live  !     Amen. 


Evans. 
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Dis-  pel  the  sor  -rows  from  our  minds,  The  dark-ness  from  our      eyes 
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Convince  us  all  of  sin, 
Then  lead  to  Jesu's  blood, 

And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 


C, 


mp   Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  ; 

/       And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dving  love. 


cr     Dwell  Thou  within  our  hearts, 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free  * 

/      So  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee.     Amen. 


Hart. 
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He  came  sweet  intiuence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 


p.  cr  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  conquest  won, 
/      And  every  thought  of  holiness. 

Are  His  alone. 


pp  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven.  [fear, 


p      Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
cr         Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  : 
0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling- 
And  worthier  Thee. 


place, 


/       0  praise  the  Father  ;  praise  the  Son 

Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee  ; 
ff      All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  one, 
The  one  in  Three.     Amen. 


See  also  Hymn  No.  29. 


Harriet  Auber. 


14 


No.  17. 

Cxoztoxi.     eJ  =  92. 


SUPPLICA  TIONS. 

%i  zbzxx,  zxz  i\z  %m  foas  %zt 


L.M. 


Or  A.M.  Tune  20. 


»I 


ven,    ere      the        sun       was      set 


The  sick,   0         Lord,      a 


IKi-ylp — ZE* 


22: 


221 


fcjz=2 


r 


r^    p 


jZT. 


jl*    p  npz 


* 


i 


^ 


e 


1221 


ZZ 


I 
round      Thee      lay ; 


p '        I 

Oh,      in      what 


^O" 


It 


-fr<s*- 


J 


pains 


they 


i£z: 


s» 


s 


221 


2Z 


221 


zz 


— 0 — fr-ta r— ¥ 

I   J     r^  i 

. — u^t 

vKw  ^' 

t-J     ;    *  ^ 

1 \- 

—& — r± 

— u 

— rr-sx~i 1 

e,    o  -ll 

^ii_jz o>        o 

^ ..  ^*^_ 

r>   q 

rj 

^   urJ   ■_<? 

— H    ^    11 

/ 

met  !               Oh,    with    what 

.    1              ill 

joy 

1 
they      went         a  -    way  1 

A  -  men. 

fraV    U  i 

rj       «-*" 

i^M — ^ — 

— p r^ rs 

I — 2 e>_ 

rj            rs 

— O 

sLfe. 

1           1           i 

H — 

1 

r->  ■ 

r_> 

mpOnce  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near  : 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
cr       "We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 


/     0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 
dim    For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well, 
p     And  some  hare  lost  the  love  they  had. 


4. 

m/And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free  ; 

rap  And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 


5. 

mpAnd  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 
For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 
And  they,  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 


0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  man  ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried  ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 

The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 


m/Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 
/    Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
dim    And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all.     Amen. 

H.    TwELLS. 
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0       re  -  ceive  mv     soul     at     last. 
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mp   Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
p       Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
/       All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  1  bring  ; 
dim  Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3. 
mp   Wilt  Thou  not  regard  my  call  ? 

Wilt  Thou  not  accept  my  prayer  ? 
r      Lo  !  I  sink,  I  faint,  I  fall ; 
".>         Lo  !  on  Thee  I  cast  mv  care. 


/       Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want : 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  rind  ; 

dim  Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint  ; 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

4. 

mf   Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
dim  Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
ff      Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  01  Thee  : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity.     Amen. 

C.  Weslkv. 
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tr    Pass  me  not  !   0  gracious  Father  ! 
p        Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ; 
er   Thou  might'st  punish,  but  the  rather 
/         Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me — 
p  Even  me  ! 

3. 
p     Pass  me  not  !   0  tender  Saviour  ! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee  ; 
cr   I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour  ; 
/         Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me- 
p  Even  me ! 

4. 
p     Pass  me  not  !   0  mighty  Spirit  ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see  ; 
"Witnesser  of  Jesu's  merit, 
ff        Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me — 
p  Even  me  ! 


5. 

p     Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping — 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee  ? 

pp  Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  .' 
0  forgive  and  rescue  me  — 
Even  me  ! 

6. 
ff    Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless  ; 
Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free  ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  it  all  in  me — 
.Even  me  ! 

7. 
p     Pass  me  not !  this  lost  one  bringing, 
'Tis  but  one  more,  Lord,  for  Thee  ! 
/     All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing  ; 
ff        Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me — 
dim  Even  me  !     Amen. 
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IORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
J     Ere  it  pass  for  aye  away, 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2. 
Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  tears, 
Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  that  awful  doom  appears. 


p       Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
cr      Kneeling  lowly  at  the  door, 
dim  Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4. 
pp     Ey  Thy  night  of  agony, 
cr      Ey  Thy  supplicating  cry, 
dim  Ey  Thy  willingness  to  die, 

5. 
p       Ey  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 

For  Jerusalem  below, 
cr     Let  us  not  Thy  love  forego. 

6. 
p       Grant  us  'neath  Thy  wings  a  place, 
cr     Lest  we  lose  this  day  of  grace, 

Ere  our  eyes  behold  Thy  face.     Amen. 
I.  Williams. 
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#     /^V  LET  the  pris'ners'  mournful  sigh 

\J  Kise  in  the  Great  Deliv'rer's  ears  ; 
/  Hear  Thou  in  heaven  their  suppliant  cry, 
dim    A  nd  heal  their  wounds  and  calm  their  fears. 

2. 
The  captive  exiles  make  their  moans, 
From  sin  impatient  to  be  free ; 
ff    Call  home,  call  home  Thy  banished  ones. 
Lead  captive  their  captivity. 


SUPPLICA  TIONS. 
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p    Show  them  the  blood  that  bought  their 
peace, 
The  anchor  of  their  stedfast  hope, 
cr   And  bid  their  guilty  terrors  cease, 
f        And  bring  the  ransomed  sinners  up. 


pp  Out  of  the  deep  regard  their  cries, 

The  fallen  raise,  the  mourners  cheer  ; 
cr    0  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 
ff        And  scatter  all  their  doubt  and  fear. 


5. 


No.  23. 

6rnilnusst 


mpTity  the  day  of  feeble  things  ; 

0  gather  every  halting  soul, 
f     And  drop  salvation  from  Thy  wings, 

And  make  the  contrite  sinner  whole. 


LITANIES.— Of  the  Holy  Trinity. 


Amen. 


C.  Wesley. 
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2. 
Dj/ Father,  whose  eternal  love 
Gave  the  Saviour  from  above, 
Sent  for  us  Thy  Holy  Dove  ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Father. 


uj^Son  of  God,  whose  pitying  grace 
Brought  redemption  to  our  race, 
/     Brightness  of  the  Father's  face  ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Saviour. 


m^Holy  Spirit  of  life  and  light 
cr   Brooding  o'er  our  death  and  night, 
ff    Spirit  of  peace  and  love  and  might 
Hear  us,  Holy  Paraclete. 


mp  That  we  give  to  sin  no  place, 

That  we  never  quench  Thy  grace, 
cr   That  we  ever  seek  Thy  face  ; 

Grant  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 


mi/ That,  denying  evil  lust, 

Living  godly,  meek,  and  just, 
In  Thee  only  we  may  trust : 

Grant  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 

7. 
mi/ When  temptation  sore  is  rife, 

When  we  faint  amidst  the  strife, 

ff   Father  !  Saviour  !  Spirit  of  life  ! 

Save  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 


p     When  shall  end  the  battle  sore, 

When  our  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
pp  Peace  and  rest  for  evermore, 

Grant  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 


Amen. 


HUTTON    &    AlTKEN. 


20 


LITANIES.— Of  God  the  Father. 


No.  24.       dfatlju',  from  3D{jg  ^Ijmu  on  {^{j. 


Or  Time  No.  23. 


7.7./.O. 
Unknown. 
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2. 

I?     Life  is  short,  the  world  is  vain, 
Hours  ill  spent  come  not  again  ; 
cr   Still  Thy  creatures  we  remain  ; 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


Memories  of  wasted  days, 
Sinful  deeds  and  selfish  ways, 
Now  uprising,  cloud  our  gaze  ; 
Spare  us,  0  our  Father. 


Lord,  our  hearts  are  full  of  sin, 
Fear  and  darkness  reign  within, 
cr   Let  Thy  work  of  grace  begin  ; 
Save  us,  0  our  Father. 


>f    We  have  not  a  word  to  say  ; 
Thou  hast  seen  our  sinful  way, 
Turning  from  Thee  every  day  ; 
Save  us,  0  our  Father. 


6. 

For  the  past  neglect  of  years, 
Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears 
Give  us  penitential  tears  ; 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


p    Some  have  fallen  from  Thy  grace, 

Wearied  in  their  heavenward  race  ; 
cr   May  they  now  their  steps  retrace  ! 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


pp  Some  are  sunk  in  deadly  sin, 

With  no  spark  of  love  within, 
cr   In  their  souls  Thy  work  begin  ; 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


p    Some  are  weak  and  some  are  sad, 

Some  have  lost  what  joy  they  had  ; 
/    With  true  comfort  make  them  glad 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


10. 

mf  Grant  us  all  our  sins  to  flee, 

Draw  us  by  Thy  love  to  Thee, 
ff    Thine,  for  ever  Thine,  to  be  ; 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


11. 

m/ Father,  let  us  know  Thy  love. 

All  Thy  pardoning  mercy  prove, 
/     Till  we  reach  Thy  home  above  ; 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.     Amea. 
J.  Lester  &  Others. 
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2. 

p       Oh,  too  long  neglected  Lord  ! 
cr     Speak,  and  let  me  be  restored, 

Through  the  healing  of  Thy  "Word  ; 
p  Hear  me,  Holy  Jesu. 


/       Shepherd  of  the  wandering  sheep, 
dim  Comforter  of  them  that  weep, 
p       Hear  me  crying  from  the  deep  ; 
Save  me,  Holy  Jesu. 


4. 

p       "While  this  burden  on  me  lies, 
Now  before  my  weeping  eyes, 
pp    Lift  the  wondrous  sacrifice  ; 
Save  me,  Holv  Jesu. 


/      Break  down  pride  in  tears  of  shame, 
What  1  am,  Thy  wounds  proclaim  ; 
ff      Those  red  wounds  reveal  Thy  Xanie 
p  Save  me,  Holy  Jesu. 


6. 

mj    Lord,  what  held  Thee  to  the  tree, 
When  a  word  could  set  Thee  free  ? 
ff      Love,  0  Saviour,  love  for  me  ; 
p  Hear  me,  loving  Saviour. 


p  Love  that  led  Thee  forth  to  die, 

cr  Love  that  1  have  long  passed  by, 

ff  Love  at  last  that  draws  me  nigh  ; 
p  Hear  me,  loving  Saviour. 


/       Love  Incarnate  !  can  It  be, 

Thou  didst  die  to  rescue  me, 
dim  And  shall  I  turn  back  from  Thee  ? 
Hear  me.  loving  Saviour. 


p       By  Thy  life  fur  me  outpoured, 

Scatter  now  my  doubts,  0  Lord, 

/       I  ivill  trust  Thy  written  Word  ; 

Hear  me,  loving  Saviour. 


10. 

ff      Faithful,  Thou  wilt  not  deceive, 
What  Thou  sayest  I  believe, 
What  Thou  givest  I  receive  ; 
Hear  me,  Holv  Jesu 


11. 

j       ff      Now  redeemed,  forgiven,  free  ; 
All  I  am  and  ought  to  be, 
Help  in.-,  Lord,  to  give  to  Thee  ; 

f  Hear  me,  Holy  Jesu.     Amen. 

J.  Lkster  &  Others. 
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LITANIES.— Of  Christ's  Passion. 
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er   Thou  who,  leaving  crown  and  throne, 

Camest  here  an  outcast  lone, 
/     That  Thou  mightest  save  Thine  own, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3. 
p    Thou  who  didst  for  sinners  bear, 
Scorn  and  sorrow,  toil  and  care, 
Hearken  to  our  lowly  prayer  ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

4. 
mpThou  whose  gentle  look  did  chide 

Peter  when  he  thrice  denied, 
p     Till  in  grief  he  wept  and  sighed  ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

5. 
jnpThou  who  saidst,  when  on  the  tree, 

To  the  thief,  cr  "To-day  with  Me 
/     Thou  in  Paradise  shalt  be  ; " 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


p    By  the  scourging  Thou  hast  bors.^, 

By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn, 
cr  By  the  reed  and  crown  of  thorn  ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

7. 
p     By  Thy  precious  life-blood  shed, 

By  the  bowing  of  Thy  head, 
pp  By  Thy  numbering  with  the  dead  ; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


f    Thou  who  from  the  Cross  dost  reign, 

Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 
f    V/ho  didst  die  and  rise  again  ; 

Hear  us,  Holv  Jesu.     Anien. 

J.  Lkstrr  k  Other*. 


LITANIES.— Of  Chris fs  Life  ana  Death. 
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P      By  Thy  helpless  infant  years, 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness  ; 

cr     By  the  dread  mysterious  hour 

Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power, 
/      Turn,  0  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

3. 
p       By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept  ; 
By  the  boiling  tears  th.-it  Mowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode  ; 


cr     By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold 

/       From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


PP 
cr 


PP 


PP 


By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer  ; 
By  the  cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skie.- 
O'er  the  dreadful  Sacrifice  ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 


By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan  ; 

By  the  sad  sepulchral  stone  ; 
cr      By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  God, 
/       Oh,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored. 
ff      Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
dim  Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 

Of  our  solemn  litany.     Amen. 

Grant. 
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LITANIES.  — Of  the  Incarnation— Of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
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Strong  Creator  !     Saviour  mild  ! 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  Child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound  reviled, 

Jesu,  hear  and  save  ! 
4. 
Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 

Jesu,  hear  and  save  ! 


mf  Who,  when  sin's  primeval  doom  mf 

Gave  creation  to  the  tomb,  ff 

Didst  not  scorn  the  Virgin's  womb, 

p  Jesu,  hear  and  save  !  |       dim 


Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels,  Judge  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then, 

Jesu,  hear  and  save.     Ameu. 
[Bishop]    Hebkr. 
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Ho-ly  Ghost!  great  gift  of  grace,  Great  Restorer  of  our  race,  Make  my  soul  Thy  dwelling-places 
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cr    lie  my  guide  from  day  to  day, 

Lest,  when  tempted,  I  should  stray 
From  the  holy  narrow  way  : 

J  Loly  Spirit,  warn  me. 

Q 

/     Light  of  Heaven  !   softly  shine 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ; 


Make  and  keep  me  always  Thine  : 
Holy  Spirit,  lead  me. 

4. 
p     When  my  frequent  falls  distress, 
And  I  seem  to  love  Thee  less, 
Raise  me  from  my  sinfulness  : 
Holy  Spirit,  save  me. 

5. 
mp Quicken  what  the  world  would  kill, 

Gently  bend  my  stubborn  will, 
cr   And  Thy  purposes  fulfil  : 

Holy  Spirit,  guide  me. 

6. 
hi/ Come,  blest  Spirit  !  heavenly  Dove. 

Dearest  pledge  of  Jesus  love, 
/     Fix  my  trust  on  Him  above  : 
f  Holy  Spirit,  help  me. 


THE    FATHER'S   LOVE. 
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mp  Breathe  Thy  sweetnesss  o'er  my  heart  ; 

Bid  each  vexing  care  depart ; 
p     Make  me  tender  as  Thou  art  : 
Holy  Spirit,  bless  me. 


p     Keep  me  humble,  that  in  me, 

cr   Thou  my  guide  and  strength  mayst  be  : 

Give  me  light  and  purity  : 
p  Holy  Spirit,  keep  me.     Amen. 

Lester. 
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/     Love  brings  the  glorious  fulness  in, 
And  to  His  saints  makes  known 
The  blessed  rest  from  tyrant  sin, 
Through  faith  in  Christ  alone. 


/     Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go  ; 
There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A  glorious  foretaste,  here  below, 
Of  endless  life  in  heaven. 

[Mrs.]  Stockton. 
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w_p    From  the  land  of  hunger, 
p       Fainting,  famished,  lone, 
/       Come  to  love  and  gladness. 
My  son  !   my  son  ! 

3. 
mf   See  the  door  still  open, 

Thou  art  still  my  own  ; 

Eyes  of  love  are  on  thee, 
/  My  son  !  my  sou  ! 


4. 
mf   See  the  well-spread  table, 

Unforgotten  one  ? 
cr      Here  are  rest  and  plenty, 
My  son  !  my  son  ! 

5. 

p       Thou  art  friendless,  homeless, 
Hopeless,  and  undone  ; 


My  son  !  my  son 


11.    Bonak. 
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Its  height  and  depth,  its     ev  -  er  -  lasting  strength,  Know  more  and   more.     Amen 


/       It  passeth  telling,  that  dear  love  of  Thine, 
p       My  Jesus,  Saviour  ;   vet  these  lips  of  mine 
cr     Would  fain  proclaim  to  sinners,  far  and  near, 
/       A  love  which  can  remove  all  guilty  fear, 
And  love  beget. 

3. 

/  It  passeth  praises,  that  dear  love  of  Thine, 
dim  My  Jesus,  Saviour  ;  yet  this  heart  of  mine 
cr     Would  sing  that  love,  so  full,  so  rich,  so  free, 

Which  brings  a  rebel  sinner,  such  as  me, 
dim      Nigh  unto  God. 


mf   0  fill  me,  Jesus,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love  ! 
Lead,  lead  me  to  the  living  fount  above  ; 
dim  Thither  may  I,  in  simple  faith,  draw  nigh, 
cr      Aud  never  to  another  fountain  fly, 


lint  unto  Thee.      Amen. 


Mary  Siikki  k,.a 
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Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 

That  1  may  take  it  in — 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 

For  I  forget  so  soon  ; 
The  "early  dew  "  of  mornin< 

lias  passed  away  at  noon. 


Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones  and  grai 
Remember  !   I'm  the  sinner 

Whom  Jesus  came  to  save. 
Tell  me  that  story  always, 

If  you  would  really  be, 
In  any  time  of  trouble, 

A  comforter  to  me. 


in/   Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear, 
f       Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 
Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story  : 

"Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole. 
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He  gave  me  back  the  bond  ; 

The  seal  was  torn  away  ; 
And  as  He  gave,  He  smiled,  and  said, 

"Think  Thou  of  Me  alway." 


er   That  bond  I  still  will  keep, 
Although  it  cancelled  be  ; 
It  tells  me  of  the  love  of  Him 
Who  paid  the  debt  for  me. 


p     I  look  on  it  and  smile  ; 

I  look  again  and  weep  ; 
cr   That  record  of  His  love  for  rue 

I  will  for  ever  keep. 


mf  It  is  a  bond  no  more, 

But  it  shall  ever  tell 
/     All  that  I  owed  was  fully  paid 

By  my  Emmanuel.      Amen. 

Sabine 
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But  in  Beth-lehem's  home  there  was  found  no  room  For  Thy   ho  -  ly  Xa-ti  -  vi  -  ty 
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Oh,    come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Je-sus  !  There  is  room   in    my  heart  for      Thee.       Oh, 
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come   to   my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  come,There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 
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/  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  augels  sang, 
Proalaiming  Thy  Royal  degree  ; 
But  of  lowly  birth  carn'st  Thou,  Lord,  on 
earth, 
And  in  great  humility  : 
/  Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 
3. 
p  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  bird  had  its 
In  the  shade  of  the  cedar  tree  :        [nest 
p  But  Thv  couch  was  the  sod,  0  Thou  Son 
of  God, 
In  the  deserts  of  Galilee  : 
/  Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 


/  Thou  earnest,  0  Lord,  with  the  living  "Word 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free  ; 
p  But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary  :  [thorn, 

/  Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus  ! 

Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 
5. 
/  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring  and  her 
choirs  shall  sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,  "Yet 
there  is  room, — 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee.' 
ff         And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus  ! 
"When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me. 
Amen. 
[Miss]  E.  S.  Elliott. 
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mf  TT  AKK,  my  soul  !  it  is  the  Lord  ; 

JLjL     'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  AVord  ; 

Jesus  speaks,  aud  speaks  to  thee, 
p     Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? 


"  I  delivered  thee  when  bound, 
p     And,  when  bleeding,  healed  Thy  wound 
<r   Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 

Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 


<np  '*  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 

Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
p    Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be, 
-m/Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 


"Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 
cr   Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
ff    Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 


"  Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  socn, 
"When  the  work  of  grace  is  done  ; 
Partner  of  My  Throne  shalt  be  ; 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  Me  ? 


m^Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 

That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint  ; 
cr   Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore  ; 
/     0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more.     Amen. 

W.  Cowpzk. 
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Sinful,  sidling  to  it  pest, 


p     O  INFUL,  sighing  to  be  blest ; 

0  Bound,  and  longing  to  be  free  ; 
"Weary,  waiting  for  my  rest ; 

pp      God  be  merciful  to  me. 

2. 
p     Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead  ; 
Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 

1  can  only  bring  my  need  ; 
pp      God  be  merciful  to  me. 


Broken  heart 


downcast  eves 


Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee, 


Yet  thou  canst  interpret  sighs 
pp      God  be  merciful  to  me. 


mf  There  is  One  beside  the  throne, 
cr       And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
/    Are  in  Him,  and  Him  alone  : 
p        God  be  merciful  to  me. 


cr   He  my  cause  will  undertake, 

My  Interpreter  will  be  ; 
/    He's  my  all :  and  for  His  sake 
p        God  be  merciful  to  me.     Amen. 

[Dr.]  Moksell. 
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When      we      stand      with       Christ      on       high, 
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mf   When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Dressed  in  beauty  not  my  own  ; 

cr     When  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
Love  Thee  with  unsinning  heart 

/       Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know- 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe. 


/       When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 

ff      Loud  as  many  waters'  noise. 

dim  Sweet  as  harps'  melodious  voice, 

/       Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe. 


mf   Chosen,  not  for  good  in  me  ; 

f       Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  11  ee  ; 

dim  Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 

By  the  Spirit  sanctilied. 
f       Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 

By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe.     Amen. 

McCheyne. 
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Greet  your  King,  God's  gift    to      you,        Hail    the     In  -  car    -    na     -     tion  ! 
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2. 

/     He  is  King,  but  seeks  His  throne 

In  the  strength  of  weakness  ; 
p    Wearing  sorrow  for  His  crown, 

For  His  vesture  meekness. 
/     Yet  the  sons  of  God  are  singing, 

Glory  in  the  Highest ; 
Heaven  to  earth  its  homage  bringing, 

Glory  in  the  Highest. 


p     Bow  the  knee,  and  yield  the  heart, 

To  this  monarch  lowlv  ; 
f     Lord  of  all,  0  Christ,  Thou  art  ! 
Thine  we  would  be  wholly. 
Till  earth's  ransomed  loudly  singing. 
Glory  in  the  Highest ; 
ff    Lead  heaven's  chorus,  ever  bringing, 
Glory  to  the  Highest.     Amen. 

W.  Hay  Aitken. 
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HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

/  Sweetest  note  in  Seraph's  song, 

Sweetest  Name  on  mortal  tongue, 
dim      Sweetest  carol  ever  sung, 
sloio     Jesus  ! — Jesus  ! — Jesus  ! 

2. 
wr/It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 


/    Dear  Name  !  the  rock  on  which  I  build 
My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 
4. 
p     Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought, 
cr  But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
f        I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

5. 
/    Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath, 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
dim    Refresh  my  soul  in  death.     Amen. 

Newton. 
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The  whole  world  was  lost  in  the  darkness  of  sin,    The  Light  of  the  world  is     Je    -    sus 
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Like  sunshine  at  noon-day  His  glo-ry  shone  in,     The  Light  of  the  world  is     Je  -  sus. 
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Come  to  the  Light,  'tis    shi-ningfor  thee  ;  Sweet-ly  the  Light  has  dawn'dupon  me, 


J.  J.  J.  j.  i  .J.  j.  J.  J..    JL  J.  J.  .j.  -i 


-U^O. 


M 


^b   p— p- 


4 


pjizrpzza: 


7t—^-tr 


$ 


33 


£ 


tzz± 


*    *   «   g± 


f^ 


B* 


p_ci__^ 


f= 


I     I 


I     I 


Once  I  was  blind,  but  now   I    can  see  :      The  Light  of  the  world  is     Je  -   sus. 
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2. 
mp     Ye  dwellers  in  darkness,  with  sin-blinded  eyes, 
/  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus  ; 

p,cr   Go,  wash  at  His  bidding,  and  light  will  arise, 
f  The  Light  of  the  world  is  Jesus. 

3. 

mf     No  need  of  the  sunlight  in  heaven,  we're  told, 

/  The  Light  of  that  world  is  Jesus  ; 

cr       The  Lamb  is  the  Light  in  the  City  of  Gold, 

ff  The  Light  of  that  world  is  Jesus.  P.  P.  Bliss. 
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What    a  friend  we  have  in      Je    -   sus 
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All    our  sins  and  griefs  to    bear  ! 
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Have  we  trials  and  temptations  ? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
"We  should  never  be  discouraged  ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful, 

"Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
vif  Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness  ; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


3. 

p    Are  we  weak  and  heavy-iaden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ? 
/    Rest  on  Him  thy  spirit's  burden — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
p     Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ? — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  : 
/     In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  thy  solace  there. 

J.   SOIUVEN. 
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I've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend  ! 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me  ; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life, 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Nought  that  I  have  my  own  I  call, 

I  hold  it  for  the  Giver  : 
My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all, 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

3. 
I've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend  ! 

All  power  to  Him  is  given, 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course, 

And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven. 
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Th'  eternal  glories  gleam  afar, 
To  nerve  my  faint  endeavour  ; 

So  now — to  watch  ! — to  work  ! — to  war  J 
And  then — to  rest  for  ever  ! 

4. 
J've  found  a  Friend  ;  oh,  such  a  Friend  1 

So  kind,  and  true,  and  tender, 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  D  fender. 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well, 

"What  power  my  soul  can  sever  ? 
Shall  life  ?— or  death  ?  or  earth  ?— or  hell  f 

No  !  T  am  His  for  ever  ! 

T.  G.  Small. 
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m/"Lord  hast  Thou  not  here  Thy  ninety 
and  nine  ; 
Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee  ?  " 
p     But  the  Shepherd  made  answer:    "This 
of  Mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  Me  ; 
cr    And    although   the   road   be   rough   and 

steep, 
/     1  go  to  the  mountain  to  find  My  sheep." 

3. 
p     But  none  of  the  ransomed  ever  knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed  ; 
Kor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord 
passed  through, 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was  lost. 
cr   Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry — 
p    Faint  and  weary,  and  ready  to  die. 


4. 
mp"  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all 
the  way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track  ?  " 
"They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone 
astray  [back." 

Ere   the    Shepherd    could    bring   him 
pp  "  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  and 
torn?"  [thorn." 

"They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a 
5. 
/     And  all  through  the  mountains,  thunder- 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep,      [riven, 
There  rose  a  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 
"  Rejoice  !  I  have  found  My  sheep  !  " 
cr   And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 
ff    "Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His 
own  !  "         [Miss]  E.  C.  Clephane. 
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To  whom,  save  Thee,  who     can     a  -  lone        For     sin    a-tone,  Lord  shall    I        flee  t 

'     J    '  I    i  J         Q 


J  J         l-J 
'  *  ,,  J  - 


^J^P 


-Q   .   #     -^ 


1©- 


«?§: 


i — r 


Z2 


Thy  Pains,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 
Upon  the  shameful  tree, 
r     Have  paid  tbe  law's  full  price, 
if       And  purchased  peace  for  me. 


mf  Thy  Blood,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 
p  Thy  Blood  so  freely  spilt, 

Can  blanch  my  blackest  stains, 
And  purge  away  my  guilt. 


Thy  Cross,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 
Has  borne  the  awful  load 

Of  sins  that  none  in  heaven 
Or  earth  could  bear  but  God. 


p      Thy  Death,  not  mine,  0  Christ, 
cr         Hath  paid  the  ransom  due  ; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  few. 


H.     BoNAFw 
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His    hands. 
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2. 

pp    Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 
Received  on  Calvary  ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 
They  strongly  speak  for  me  : 
cr      "Forgive  him,  oh,  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die  !  " 


mf  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 
His  dear  Anointed  One  ; 

cr     He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son : 

/       His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  1  am  born  of  God. 


4. 


mf  My  God  is  reconciled, 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear  ; 
He  owns  me  for  His  child, 
I  can  no  longer  fear  ; 
ff      With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father  !  "  cry. 


C.  Wesley. 
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die, 
love, 


and       die. 
3rd  V.     love. 


w?/  'Tis  done  !  the  precious  ransom's  paid, 
dim  "  Receive  My  soul  !  "  He  cries  ; 

p  See  where  He  bows  His  sacred  head  ; 
pp  He  bows  his  head  and  dies. 


3. 

Someivhat  faster, 
ff         But  soon  He'll  break  death' s'envious  chain, 

And  in  full  glory  shine  ; 
dim        0  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain — 
cr  rep.  ff  Was  ever  love  like  Thine  ! 

S.  Wesley,  Senr. 
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2. 

/  0  safe  and  happy  shelter, 

0  refuge  tried  and  sweet, 
0  trysting-place  where  heaven's  love 

And  heaven's  justice  meet. 
As  to  the  holy  Patriarch 

That  wondrous  dream  was  given, 
So  seems  my  Saviour's  cross  to  me — 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 


3. 

p    There  lies  beneath  its  shadow, 

But  on  the  further  side, 
The  darkness  of  an  awful  grave 

That  gapes  both  deep  and  wide  ; 
cr   And  there  between  us  stands  the  cross, 

Two  arms  outstretched  to  save, 
/     Like  a  watchman  set  to  guard  the  way 

From  that  eternal  grave. 
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Upon  that  cross  of  Jesus 

Mine  eye  at  times  ean  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

"Who  suffered  there  for  me  ; 
And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears, 

Two  wonders  I  confess — 
The  wonders  of  his  glorious  love, 

And  mv  own  worthlessness. 


I  take,  0  Cross,  thy  shadow, 

For  my  abiding  place  ; 
1  ask  no  other  sunshine 

Than  the  sunshine  of  His  face  ; 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by, 

To  know  no  gain  nor  loss, — 
My  sinful  self  my  only  shame, 

My  glory  all — the  Cross.     Amen. 

E.  C.  Clephane. 
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m/  Grace  and  life  eternal 
In  that  Blood  I  find  ; 
Blest  be  His  compassion, 
Infinitely  kind. 


3. 

mf  Blest  through  endless  ages 
Be  the  precious  stream, 
Which  from  death  eternal 
Did  the  world  redeem. 


mp    Oft  as  it  is  sprinkled 

On  our  guilty  hearts, 
p      Satan  in  confusion, 
pp        Terror-struck,  departs. 


Oft  as  earth,  exulting, 
Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 

Angel-hosts,  rejoicing, 
Make  their  glad  reply. 


4. 

Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 
Pleaded  to  the  skies  ; 

But  the  Blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  pardon  cries. 


/       Lift  ye  then  your  voices, 
Swell  the  mighty  flood  ; 

ff      Louder  still,  and  louder, 

Praise  the  precious  Blood.   Amen. 
[Miss]  Tr.  by  W.  Caswell. 
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y>     Death  and  the  curse  were  in  our  cup  : 
0  Christ,  'twas  full  for  Thee  ! 
But  Thou  hast  drained  the  last  dark  drop, 
cr        'Tis  empty  now  for  me  : 
/     That  bitter  cup,  love  drank  it  up  ; 
Now  blessings'  draught  for  me. 


/The  tempest's  awful  voice  was  heard  ; 

0  Christ,  it  broke  on  Thee  ! 
Thy  open  bosom  was  my  ward, 

It  braved  the  storm  for  me. 
Thy  form  was  scarred,  Thy  visage  marred 

Now  cloudless  peace  for  me. 


/     For  me,  Lord  Jesus,  Tliou  hast  died, 

And  I  have  died  in  Thee  ; 
ff    Thou'rt  risen — my  bands  are  all  untied  ; 
And  now  Thou  liv'st  in  me  : 
"When  purified,  made  white,  and  tried, 
Thy  Glory  then  for  me.     Amen. 

[Mrs.]  Cousin. 
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/?  /~\  THOU  that  hangedst  on  the  tree, 

v_7     Our  curse  and  sufferings  to  remove, 
tr  Pity  the  souls  that  look  to  Thee, 
./'       And  save  us  by  Thy  dying  love. 

2. 
ji  Canst  Thou  reject  our  suppliant  prayer, 

Or  cast  us  out  who  come  to  Thee  ? 
r.r  Our  sins,  ah,  wherefore  didst  Thou  bear  ? 

Jesus,  remember  Calvary  ! 

3. 

p  Numbered  with  the  transgressors  Thou, 
Between  the  felons  crucified, 


cr  Speak  to  our  hearts  and  tell  us  now, 

Wherefore  hast  Thou  for  sinners  diedl 

4. 
/  For  us  wast  Thou  not  lifted  up  ? 
For  us  a  bleeding  victim  made  ? 
That  we,  the  abjects,  we  might  hope 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid. 

5. 

/  0  might  we,  with  believing  eyes, 
dim  Thee  in  Thy  bloody  vesture  see  ; 

And  cast  us  on  Thy  sacrifice  ! 
p       Jesus,  my  Lord,  remember  me  !     Aiueo. 

C.  Wesley, 
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MY  God,  my  Father  dost  Thou  call 
Thv   long-lost,    wandering  child 
to  Thee  ? 
And   canst    Thou,    wilt    Thou,    pardon 
all? 
I   come,    I    come  ;     Lord   save   Thou 
me. 

2. 

0,  Jesus,  art  Thou  passing  by 
With   all   Thy   goodness,   grace,   and 


power 


dim  And  dost  Thou  hear  my  broken  cry  ? 
T  come,  I  come,  in  mercy's  hour. 


/ 


0  Holy  Spirit,  is  it  Thou, 

My  tenderest  Friend,  refused  too  long"? 
And  art  Thou  pleading,  striving  now ! 
I    come,    I    come :      make    weakness 
strong. 

4. 
Yes,  Lord,  I  come  :  Thy  heart  of  love 
Is  moving,  kindling,  drawing  mine  : 

1  cast  me  at  Thy  feet  to  prove 

The  bliss,  the  heaven  of  being  Thine. 

Amen. 
[Bishop]  Bickersteth. 
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2. 
m/The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
/     And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3. 
»i/Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
^e  saved,  to  sir  no  more. 
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E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save,       [tongue 

"When    this    poor,    lisping,   stamme:-iiig 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

W.   COWTER 
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ra/ Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast 
Save  in  the  Cross  of  Christ  my  God  ; 

cr   All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3. 
VP  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingling  down  ; 
cr  Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 


»n/Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  an  offering  far  too  small ; 

ff   Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  life,  my  soul,  my  all. 

5. 

mf  To  Christ,  who  won  for  sinners  grace 
By  bitter  grief  and  anguish  sore, 

ff  Be  praise  from  all  the  ransomed  race 
For  ever  and  for  evermore.     Amen. 

[Dr.]  Watts. 
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[7"HEN  wounded  sore  the  stricken 
heart 
Lies  bleeding  and  unbound, 
One  only  Hand,  a  pierced  Hand, 
Can  heal  the  sinner's  wound. 
2. 
.sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 
One  only  Heart,  a  broken  Heart, 
Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 
3. 
When  penitential  grief  has  wept 
Over  some  foul  dark  spot, 


er     One  only  Stream,  a  stream  of  Blood, 
Can  wash  away  the  blot. 
4. 
/       "lis  Jesu's  Blood  that  washes  white, 

His  Hand  that  brings  relief, 
dim  His  Heart  is  touched  with  all  our  joys. 
And  feels  for  all  our  grief. 
5. 
ff      Lift  up  Thy  bleeding  Hand,  0  Lord, 
dim      Unseal  that  cleansing  Tide  ; 
cr     We  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin 
p  But  in  Thy  wounded  Side.     Amen. 

[Mrs.]  C.  E.  Alexander 
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1. 


SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
2. 
Here  I  rest,  in  wonder  viewing, 

Mercy's  streams  in  streams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drops,  u\v  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 
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mf  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  'His  feet  I'll  bathe  ; 
/     Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 

Life  deriving  from  His  death. 
4. 
mf  Lord  !  in  ceaseless  contemplation, 

Fix  my  thankful  heart  on  Thee  ; 
/    Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation, 

And  Thine  unveiled  glory  see.     Amen. 
Allen  k  Shirley. 
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/        TESUS  lives  :  thy  terrors  now 

fJ      Can  no  longer,  Death,  appal  us  ; 
Jesus  lives  :  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  0  Grave,  canst  not  enthral  us. 

ff  Alleluia ! 


Jesus  lives  :  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  gate  of  life  immortal  ; 
dim  This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath, 
cr         When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 
ff  Alleluia ! 

p       3. 

Jesus  lives  :  for  us  He  died  : 
Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
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cr 

ff 
P 
f 
ff 


Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleluia  ! 

4. 
Jesus  lives  :  our  hearts  know  well 

Xought  from  us  His  love  shall  seve: 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hel . 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 
Alleluia  ! 


/     Jesus  lives  :  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given  : 
dim  May  we  go  where  He  is  gone, 

Kest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
ff  Alleluia  !     Amen. 

F.  E.  Cox. 
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2. 

The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His,  is  His  by  right, 
The  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords, 

And  Heaven's  eternal  Light. 


3. 

/      The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above  ; 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
dim  To  whom  He  manifests  His  love 

And  grants  His  name  to  know. 


4. 

p      To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace  is  given  ; 
cr     Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
/  Their  joy,  the  joy  of  Heaven. 


pp    They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 
f  They  reign  with  Him  above, 

Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 


6. 

/       To  them  the  Cross  is  life  and  health, 
p  Though  shame  and  death  to  Him  ; 

cr     His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth, 
ff         Their  everlasting  theme.     Amen. 
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_p  This  earth,  the  scene  of  all  His  woe, 
A  homeless  wild  to  thee  ; 

/  Full  soon  upon  His  heavenly  throne, 
Its  rightful  King  shall  see. 


3. 

Thou  too  shalt  reign — He  will  not  weai 

His  crown  of  joy  alone  ! 
And  earth  His  royal  Bride  shall  see 

Beside  Him  on  the  throne. 


/    Then  weep  on  more — 'tis  all  thine  own, 
His  crown,  His  joy  divine  ! 
And  sweeter  far  than  all  beside, 
He,  He  Himself  is  thine.     Amen. 

[Sir]  R.  Denny. 
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2. 

m/  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 

p       Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

pp  Deeply  wailing, 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


3. 

mf  The  dear  tokens  of  His  passion 
Still  His  dazzling  body  bears  ; 

/       Cause  of  endless  exultation 

To  His  ransomed  worshippers  ; 

With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  scars  ! 


4. 

/       Now  redemption  long  expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear  ! 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air  ! 

ff  Hallelujah ! 

See  the  day  of  God  appear  ! 


5. 

ff      Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  Thee, 
High  on  Thine  eternal  throne  ; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory  ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own  ! 

Jah  !  Jehovah  ! 
Everlasting  God  !  come  down  !  Amen. 
C.  Wesley. 
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mf   Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 

p      Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

pp  Deeply  wailing, 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


3. 

mf   The  dear  tokens  of  His  passion 
Still  his  dazzling  body  bears  ; 

f      Cause  of  endless  exultation 

To  His  ransomed  worshippers  ; 

"With  what  rapture 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  scars  ? 


4. 

/      Now  redemption  long  expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear  ! 
All  His  saints,  by  man  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air  ! 

ff  Hallelujah ! 

See  the  day  of  God  appear  ! 


5. 

Yea,  Amen  !  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne  ; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory  ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own  I 

Jah  !  Jehovah  ! 
Everlasting  God  '  come  down  !    Amen. 
0.  Wesley. 
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j?    To  chasten  earthly  joys, 

To  waken  holy  fears, 
cr   For  ever  let  th'Archangel's  voice 

Be  sounding  in  our  ears — 
/     The  solemn  midnight  cry, 

"Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  come  ; 
jf    Arise  and  meet  Him  in  the  sky, 

And  meet  your  instant  doom  !  " 


mf  Oh,  may  we  then  be  found 
Obedient  to  His  word  ; 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord  ! 
/       Oh,  ma}r  we  thus  ensure 
A  lot  among  the  blest : 
ff      And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest.     Amen. 

C.  Weslei. 
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The  heavens  shall  glow  with  splendour  ; 

But  brighter  far  than  they 
The  saints  shall  shine  in  glory, 

As  Christ  shall  them  array  : 
The  beauty  of  the  Saviour 

Shall  dazzle  every  eye, 
In  the  crowning  day  that's  coming  By 
and-by. 


7»pLet  all  that  look  for,  hasten 

The  coming  joyful  day, 
p     By  earnest  consecration, 

To  walk  the  narrow  way : 
PP  By  gathering  in  the  lost  ones, 
For  whom  our  Lord  did  die, 
For  the  crowning  day  that's  corning  By- 
and-by.  El.  Nathan. 


66 


CHRIST'S   OFFICES  AND    WORK.— The  Second  Advent 


No.  61.     fe&i  ($ob 

guifcr'a  ijmm:.    d  =  60. 


fo|mt  tor  d  stc  anir  ]gm. 


P.M. 


Martin  Luther  [  ?  ] 

4-J-k ™_ i. 


S2 


¥? 


« 


3£§ 


ff 


^^ 


Pg 


i^J.J  ■d-.d-J. 


Tt 


4 


I  J    I 


J- 


TT 


I     I 


BSB3 


^p4,-jfHr! 


n 


1Z£ 


i 


i G**2- 


-P2- 


t— 


t— *- 


tnf 


G] 


REAT  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ! 
The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  all  men  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
The  trumpet  sounds  !  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before  ! 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him  ! 

2. 
The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay  ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him  ! 


p    But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing  ; 
For  they  shall  wake,  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing  ; 
pp  The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone, 
pp  Trembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 
All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4. 
/     Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ! 
The  end  of  things  created  ! 
The  Judge  of  all  men  doth  appear, 
On  clouds  of  glory  seated  ! 
p     Low  at  His  cross  I  view  the  day, 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him.  Amen. 

RlNGWALDT  &  COLLYER. 
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p      \  RT  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 

JTjl     Art  thou  sore  distrest  ? 
m/"  Come  to  Me,"  saith  Oue,  "and  eoming, 
Be  at  rest  !  " 
2. 
p     I  lath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 
cr    "In    His    feet    and    hands    are   wound- 
And  His  side  !  "  [prints, 

3. 
p     Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  br^ow  adorns  ? 
/     "Yes,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
p  But  of  thorns  !  " 


p     If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

"Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
/     "  Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven, 
Pass  away  !  " 
5. 
p     If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
/     "Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  past  !  " 
6. 
mf  Finding,  following,  serving,  trusting, 

Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
ff    "Angels,  Martyrs,  Prophets,  Virgins, 
Answer,  Yes  !  "     Amen. 

Neale. 
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Come  home,  come  home  ! 


mf    /~10ME  home,  come  home  ! 

\J     You  are  weary  at  heart, 
p       For  the  way  has  been  dark, 

And  so  lonely  and  wild  : 
/  0  prodigal  child  ! 

dim      Come  home  !  oh,  come  home  ! 
mf       Come  home  !  come,  oh,  come  home. 

2. 
mf  Come  home,  come  home  ! 
For  we  watch  and  we  wait, 
And  we  stand  at  the  gate 
While  the  shadows  are  piled. 


p      Come  home,  come  home  ! 
pp    From  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame, 
cr     And  the  tempter  that  smiled  : 


Come  home,  come  home  ! 
There  is  bread  and  to  spare, 
And  a  warm  welcome  there, 
To  thy  friends  reconciled. 

[Mrs.]  Gates, 
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His  arms  are       o  -  pen  night  and  day,       He   waits  to      wel  -  come  thee.       A-men. 
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m/   Come  to  Jesus  !   sin  no  more, 

But  on  thy  bended  knees  implore, 
And  knock  in  faith  at  mercy's  door, 
He's  sure  to  welcome  thee. 

3. 

Come  to  Jesus  !  lift  an  eye  : 
p       There's  prayer  in  every  contrite  sigh 
And  every  groan,  for  God  is  nigh, 
He'll  bow  His  ear  to  thee. 


/      Come  to  Jesus  !  all  is  free, 

Hark  !  how  He  calls,  "  Come  unto  Me  ! 

I  cast  out  none,  I'll  pardon  thee.  ' 
dim  Oh,  thou  shalt  welcome  be. 

5. 

cr     Come  to  Jesus  !  Lord,  I  come  ! 
"Weary  of  sin,  no  more  I'd  roam, 
But  with  my  Saviour  be  at  home  ; 

f  I  know  He'll  welcome  me.      Amen. 
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«i/   Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  opprest, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest  : 


Ye  poor,  and  maimed,  and  halt,  and  blind, 
/    In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 
3. 
See  Him  set  forth  before  your  eyes, 
p    That  precious,  bleeding  Sacrifice  ! 

His  offered  benefits  embrace, 
cr   And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace  I 

4. 
ff    This  is  the  time,  no  more  delay, 
This  is  the  acceptable  day  ; 
Come  in  this  moment  at  His  call, 
And  live  for  Him  who  died  for  all.    Amen. 
C.  Wesley. 
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2. 

m/His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth, 
And  stills  the  stormy  wave  ; 

cr  And,  though  His  arm  be  strong  to  smite, 

/         'Tis  also  strong  to  save. 
3. 

p     Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned  ; 
The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light  ; 

f    God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight. 
4. 

m/Our  hearts,  if  God  wc  seek  to  know, 

cr      Shall  know  Him  and  rejoice  ; 


/    His  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be, 
Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 
5. 
p     As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb 
Diffusing  fragrance  round  ; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground  ; 
6. 
cr   So  shall  his  presence  bless  our  souls, 

And  shed  a  joyful  light  ; 
/    That  hallowed  morn  shall  chase  away 
The  sorrows  of  the  night.     Amen. 
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2. 
/    Ho  !  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  : 
True  belief,  and  true  repentance, 

Ev'ry  grace  which  brings  us  nigh, 
Without  money,  come  to  Jesus  Christ,  and 
buy. 

3. 
mf  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  : 
This  He  gives  you  :  'tis  the  Spirit's  rising 
beam. 


4. 
p    Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Lost  and  ruined  by  the  Fall ; 
cr   If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 
/    Not  the  righteous  ;   sinners,  Jesus  came 
to  call. 

5. 
p    Agonising  in  the  garden, 

Lo  !  the  Saviour  prostrate  lies  ; 
On  the  bloody  cross  behold  Him, 
cr       Hear  Him  cry,  before  He  dies — 
/     "It  is   finished!"    finished,    the    great 
sacrifice. 


6. 
ff   Lo  !  th'  incarnate  God  ascended, 
Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood  : 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly  ; 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude  : 
None  but  Jesus  can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 
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cr     "Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
Oh,  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
p      Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
ff      But  morning  brings  us  gladness, 

And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

3. 

mp   "Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life. ' 
Oh,  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  end  our  strife  ! 


/       The  foe  is  stern  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long  ; 

ff      But  Thou  hast  made  us  miglity, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

4. 
mf  And  "whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out. 
p       Oh,  patient  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt  ! 
cr     Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be, 
ff      Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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2. 
Have  you  sinned  as  none  else  in  the  world  have  before  you  ? 

Are  you  blacker  than  all  other  creatures  in  guilt  ? 
Oh,  fear  not  and  doubt  not,  the  mother  who  bore  you 

Loves  you  less  than  the  Saviour  Whose  blood  you  have  spilt  ! 


3. 

mf  Oh  !  come  then  to  Jesus,  and  say  how  you  love  Him, 
And  vow  at  His  feet  you  will  keep  in  His  grace  ; 
For  one  tear  that  is  shed  by  a  sinner  can  move  Him, 
And  your  sins  will  drop  off  in  His  tender  embrace. 


4. 

mp  Then  come  to  His  feet,  and  lay  open  your  story, 

Of  suffering  and  sorrow,  of  guilt  and  of  shame  ; 

ff     For  the  pardon  of  sin  is  the  crown  of  His  glory, 

And  the  joy  of  our  Lord  to  be  true  to  His  Name. 
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w/  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open, 
And  all  who  enter  in 
Shall  find  a  Father's  blessing, 

And  pardon  for  their  sin. 
The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 
A  present  joy  be  given, 
/       A  future  grace  be  promised, 

A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 

3. 

To-day  our  Father  calls  us, 
His  holy  Spirit  waits  ; 

His  blessed  angels  gather 
Around  the  heavenly  gates  ; 


No  question  will  be  asked  us 
How  often  we  have  come  ; 
p      Although  we  oft  have  wandered, 
It  is  our  Father's  home. 

4. 
ff     Oh,  all-embracing  mercy, 

Oh,  ever-open  door, 
dim  AVhat  should  we  do  without  Thee, 
AVhen  heart  and  eye  run  o'er  ? 
"When  all  things  seem  against  us, 
To  drive  us  to  despair  ; 
/'      "We  know  one  gate  is  open, 

One  ear  will  hear  our  prayer  ! 

Oswald  Allen. 
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2. 

Come  to  the  living  waters,  come  ! 

Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers,  home, 

And  find  His  grace  is  free  for  all. 


3. 

cr   See  from  the  rock  a  fountain  rise, 

For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls  ; 
/    Money  ye  need  not  bring,  nor  price, 
dim    Ye  labouring,  burdened,  sin-sick  souls. 


4. 

mp  Nothing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give, 

Leave  all  you  have  and  are  behind  ; 

cr   Freely  the  gift  of  God  receive, 

Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 


5. 

/    Why  seek  ye  that  which  is  not  bread, 
Nor  can  your  hungry  souls  sustain  * 

p     On  ashes,  husks,  and  air  ye  feed, 
Ye  spend  vour  little  al]  in  vain. 


6. 

cr   In  search  of  empty  joys  below, 
/        Ye  toil  with  unavailing  strife  ; 

Whither — ah,  whither  would  ye  go  ? 
ff        He  hath  the  words  of  endless  life. 


C.  Wesley. 
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Haste  thee,  wand'rer,  tarry  not, 
At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 

Seek  that  consecrated  spot  ; 
At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 

Heavy  laden,  sore  oppressed, 

Love  can  soothe  thy  troubled  breast. 

In  the  Saviour  find  thy  rest  ; 
At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 


mp   Thoughtless  sinner,  come  to-day 
At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 
Hark  !  the  Bride  and  Spirit  say, 
er         "At  the  cross  there's  room  !  " 


/       Now  a  living  fountain  see, 

Opened  there  for  you  and  me, 
ff      Eich  and  poor,  for  bond  and  free  ; 
p  At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 

4. 
/       Blessed  thought  !  for  every  one 
At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 
Love's  atoning  work  is  done  ; 
At  the  cross  there's  room  ! 
ff      Streams  of  boundless  mercy  flow, 
Free  to  all  who  thither  go  ; 
0  that  all  the  world  might  know, 
p  At  the  cross  there's  room  !     Amen. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


6G 


INVITATION. 


No.  73.  SBtmg  .souls,  tjjHi  foauter  toito.  Six  7s. 

IjlHfUuooir.     rJ  =  69.  Or  App.  Tune  25  [6  lines].  W.  Hay  Aitken,  M.A. 


E^5 


:g-- 


:*  «  f*  f  , 


zi 


C5 


Wea  -  ry  souls,  that  wan-  der  wide      From     the  cen  -  tral     point   of    bliss, 


m&. 


-#       CJ 


i     I 

-O G> — <33&- 


221 


ki 


:g-Ezr 


m 


-*.* 


-ZZL 


S2L 


S^ 


zz 


^p?»* 


r  •  r  r^r 


-Q     q     r^ 


Turn      to     Je  -  sus      cru  -   ci  -  fied, 
I        I 


Fly     to     those  dear  wounds  of  His  ; 


22: 


I 


j-u 


m 


a 


22Z 


J 


-g-- 


-£2- 


:sl 


?2Z 


122: 


22: 


zo: 


■c?" 


^ 


Sink    in -to      the   pur- pie  flood,     Rise     in -to     the    life     of    God.       A -men. 
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2. 

7)ij9  Find  in  Christ,  the  way  of  peace, 
Peace  unspeakable,  unknown  ; 
By  His  pain  He  gives  you  ease, 
Life  by  His  expiring  groan 
/      Rise  exalted  by  His  fall ! 

Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  all  ? 


mp  Oh,  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  His  Son  hath  given  ! 
Ye  may  now  be  happy  too  ; 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven  : 
Live  the  life  of  heaven  above, 
All  the  life  of  glorious  love. 


4. 

This  the  universal  bliss, 

Bliss  for  every  soul  designed  ; 
God's  orig'nal  promise  this — 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind  : 
Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be  ! 
Blest  to  all  eternity.     Amen 

0   "Weslet. 
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Fa   -   ther  calls    the   wan-d'rer home:  "Who  -  so 

> •— t— 5— : ^* S- 


^ 


1/         '/         ' 

ev  -  er     will    may     ccune. 
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J"  Whosoever  cometh  need  not  delay  : 

Now  the  door  is  open,  enter  while  you  may ; 
Jesus  is  the  true,  the  only  living  way, 
"Whosoever  will  may  come." 


3. 

/  "Whosoever  will,"  the  promise  is  secure; 
"Whosoever  will,"  for  ever  must  endure; 
"Whosoever  will,"  'tis  life  for  evermore, 
"  Whosover  will  may  come." 
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I       found    in  Him   a        rest-ing-place,      And     He   has  made  me  glad.       A-men. 


i 


In  verses  2  and  3,  for  music  of  lines  5  and  6,  substitute  the  following  : 
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T        came    to       Je  -  sus,    and      I     drank       Of     that    life  -  giv  -  ing     stream 
4$      I       look'd  to       Je  -  sus,    and      I     found       In      Him     my    Star    my       Sun  ; 
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I  heaid  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water  ;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live  :" 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  : 
if  My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 

And  now  I  live  in  Him. 


p  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  light  , 
cr  Look  unto  Me  :   thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  he  bright  :  " — 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  mv  Star,  mv  Sun  ; 
ff  And  in  that  Light  of  Life  I'll  walk, 

Till  travelling  days  are  done.     Amen 

II.  P.oxar. 
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cross    a-far,  The  Saviour's  love   re-  veal-  ing. 
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gate  was  left  a-jar   forme?    For   me, for    me? Was  left    a-jar     for     me?... 

For  me,  for  me, 
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2. 

/  That  gate  ajar  stands  free  for  all 
"Who  seek  through  it  salvation  ; 
The  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and  small, 
Of  every  tribe  and  nation. 


/  Press    onward    then,    though    foes    may 
While  mercy's  gate  is  open  ;         [frown, 

p  Accept  the  cross  and  win  the  crown, 
Love's  everlasting  token. 


mf  Beyond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay 
The  cross  that  here  is  given, 

ff      And  bear  the  crown  of  life  away, 
And  love  Him  more  in  heaven. 

[Mrs.]  L.  Baxter. 
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5. 
m/ Yet  there  is  room !    Still  open  stands  the 

gate, 
^?    The  gate  of  love  ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late. 


Yet 


there  is  room  !  "     The  Lamb's 
bright  hall  of  song, 
"With  its  fair  glory,  beckons  thee  along. 
Room,  room,  still  room  ; 
Oh,  enter,  enter  now  ! 


Day  is  declining,  and  the  sun  is  low  : 
The  shadows  lengthen,  light  makes  haste 
to  go. 

3. 
The  bridal  hall  is  filling  for  the  feast, 
Pass    in,   pass   in,   and   be   the    Bride- 
groom's guest. 


/      It  fills,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  jubilee  ! 
dim  Make  haste,  make  haste  ;    'tis  not  too 


full  for  thee. 


/ 


/ 


Pass  in,  pass  in  !   That  banquet  is  for  thee ; 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free. 

7. 
All  heaven  is  there  ;  all  joy  !    Go  in,  go  in, 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win. 


Louder  and  sweeter  sounds  the  loving  call, 

Come,  lingerer,  come  ;    enter  that  festal 

9.  [hall. 

p     Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal 

thy  doom  :  [no  room  !  " 

pp  Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry,  "No  room, 

pp  "  No  room,  no  room  !  " 

Oh,  woful  cry,  "  No  room  !  " 

H.  Boxar. 
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ALMOST       persuaded" 
believe,  rf«m 


^        "Almost   persuaded  "  Christ  to  receive; 
/        Seems  now  some  soul  to  say, 
ff        Go,  Spirit,  go  Thy  way, 
p        Some  more  convenient  day 
pp  On  Thee  I'll  call." 

2. 
mf     "Almost  persuaded 

day; 
/         "Almost  persuaded, 


I   ff    Jesus  invites  yuu  here, 
to    I  Angels  are  hovering  near, 

Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear, 
p  Oh,  lingerer,  come. 

3. 
/     "Almost  persuaded,"    m  harvest  is  past  . 
/     "Almost  persuaded,'   &  doom  comes  at 
/     "  Almost  "  cannot  avail  :  [last  ! 

ff    "  Almost  "  is  but  to  fail ; 
p     Sad,  sad,  that  bitter  wail — 
pp  "Almost," — but  lost! 

P.  P.  Buss. 
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Over  a  wasted  life,  [grieves 

O'er  sins  indulged  while  conscience  slept, 

O'er  vows  and  promises  unkept, 

cr       And  reaps  from  years  of  strife — 

p     Nothing  but  leaves  !  nothing  but  leaves  ! 

2. 
mj?  Nothing  but  leaves  ;  no  gathered  sheaves 

Of  life's  fair  ripening  grain  : 
cr    vfe  sow  our  seeds  ;  lo,  tares  and  weeds, 
/     Words  idle  words,  for  earnest  deeds, 
dim     \Ve  reap  with  toil  and  pain — ■ 
p     Nothing  but  leaves  !  nothing  but  leaves  ! 


PP 


Nothing  but  leaves  !  sad  memory  weaves 

No  veil  to  hide  the  past  : 
And  as  we  trace  our  weary  way, 
Counting  each  lost  and  mis-spent  day, 
cr       Sadly  we  find  at  last — 
p    Nothing  but  leaves  !  nothing  but  leaves  ! 

4. 
?n/Ah,  who  shall  thus  the  Master  meet, 
Bearing  but  withered  leaves  ? 
Ah,  who  shall  at  the  Saviour's  feel, 
/     Before  the  awful  judgment-seat, 
dim    Lay  down,  for  golden  sheaves, 
p    Nothing  but  leaves  !  nothing  but  lea  res  ! 
L.  E.  Akekman. 
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Oh,  what  shall  the  har  -  vest    be? Oh,  what  shall  the   har  -  vest     be? 

I  1 


gg 


J     J     J     r?' 


I    J 


s3^ 


s 


32: 


-* * si- 


Refrain. 
Sown in  the  dark 


ness  or     sown in  the    light, 


&'- 

— V    '  -^  1 — ^ — n — K= 

=— — 1 — h 

=£ 

^+^H- 

• 

1.         —ZJ.    .« 

/1     r  1  *  r 1  1 

Sown  in  the  darkness  or  sown  in 

1    1 

the  light, 

r 

Sc 

m    +    m    m    %    0 

1  1  i .  r  r  r 

wn  in  the  darkness  or  $ 

i    i    i    i 

sown  in  the  light, 

1     !     1     1     1     1      II 

1       1 

M 

1 

1    1    1    1    1 

I 

I        I          I 

d    m    d 

Mi 

H 

&¥• 

1— Is  H  1   11   i 

1         1 

r 

1 

1    1      i  I      I 

f ' 

I 1 1 

H 

ADMONITION 


Sown in  our    weak       -       ness  or     sown in  our   might, 


II 


-O : m m — +-1 m — *      * — * — * — * — S— ^  '   ,-j i rt- 

I  T    I      |     |     |     |         dim  i     i     i     i 

Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  ou  r  might,    Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  our  might, 

J I ! I ^ I ! ! ! L 


I      I      i      I        II 


i      i       i      i 


Ga     ■ 

—9—h 

ther'd  in 

time... 

or    e 

•    ter                       ni 

•  ty, 

A-V^  - 

■ 

■  c?    ' 

0    *    m   j    o   : *— w— 

^'^v     H 

f  1 

Ga    - 

i 

f¥^ 

t 

or          e   - 
1           1  • 

f>           »    *    5 

Hb^ — a— ^ 

tv, 

ther'd      in     time 

ter      -      ni 

1                1 

<&£_ 

— a- — * — 

_i^L^ £J     • 

^ 

^^9 &— — 

& m— 

— <s>— ; — 

r  r  r 

_| , 

<£>— ; <S» ' 

1 

l              I 

1 

i^i   i 

•     ^          

ffi~5=*= 


U 


*s     \ 


raW. 


/T\ 


ST    gg^y-B  r  'yrs 


I 

Sure, 


I        I 

if 

ah,        sure. 


dm 


^fe 


**- 


-P-^- 


fi 


•p=; 


p^ 


will  the    har 
IS     N 


vest    be. 


/T\ 


S* 


IO_ 


1 


t^ 


GJ-1- 


sure        will     the 


har 


vest 


^. 


Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high, 
Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die  ; 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil, 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil  : 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 


Sowing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain, 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  maddened  brain; 
Sowing  the  seed  of  a  tarnished  name, 
Sowing  the  seed  of  eternal  shame  : 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 


p    Sowing  the  seed  with  an  aching  heart, 
pj)  Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops  start, 
cr   Sowing  in  hope  till  the  reapers  come, 
ff    Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home  : 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
ff    Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
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0       so-  leinn  hour,  so  strange  and  still,  When  all  grows  cold     in    death  !  When 
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I     must  bid  fare  -  well    to     all  And  draw   my    last  long  breath. 
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God,  what  voice  will   meet    me    there  ?  What  hand  be     laid     on 
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me  ? 


A-men. 
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«ip  If  I  have  lived  a  wasted  life, 
Or  missed  its  purpose  high, 
Or  been  unreal  in  my  faith, 
p         How  can  I — dare  I — die  ? 


cr    And  must  I  stand  before  the  Throne, 
And  judgment  then  begin 
On  all  the  wicked  deeds  of  life, 
And{every  secret  sin  ? 


II. — (To  be  sung  kneeling. ) 


p     0  God,  my  Father,  I  have  sinned 
Against  Thy  holy  will, 
Thou  knowest  all — oh  ;  can  it  be, 
cr       That  Thou  dost  love  me  still  ? 
/     Lead  me  to  Christ,  who  on  the  Cross 
Laid  down  His  life  for  all  ; 
There,  where  the  sacred  blood-drops  fell, 
p         Let  me  in  sorrow  fall. 


Hi/Into  my  cold  unfeeling  heait, 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  pour, 
Show -me  myself,  and  make  me  hate 
The  sins  I  would  deplore. 
p    Sinless,  alas  !   I  cannot  be, 
cr        But  sin-cleansed  now  1  may  ;       [Lord, 
ff    Oh  !   search    my  heart,  and  cleanse   me, 
Before  Thy  judgment  day.     Amen. 
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sum -mer  will   end;"  "The    har -vest  is      passing,      the     sum-  mer  will   end.' 
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mjpHow  oft  of  thy  danger  and  guilt  He  hath 

told  thee  !  [send  ! 

How  oft  still  the  message  of  mercy  doth 

cr   Haste,  haste,  while  He  waits  in  His  arms 

to  embrace  thee  :  [will  end." 

"The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer 

3. 
tnjp Despised  and  rejected,  at  length  He  may 
leave  thee  ;  [will  rend  ; 

What  anguish  and  horror  thy  bosom 


cr   Then  haste  thee,  0  sinner,  while  He  will 

receive  thee  ;  [will  end." 

dim    "  The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summe1 

4. 
?»/Ere  long,  and  Jehovah  will  come  in  His 
power  !  [contend  : 

|   /         Our  God  will  arise  with   His  foes  to 
Haste,  haste  thee,  0  sinner  !    prepare  for 
that  hour  : 
I    dim     "  The  harvest  is  passing,  the  summer 
I  will  end." 

H.  C.  Anshv 
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ADMONITION. 


No.  83.  SDimc  is  rawest,  gassing  bg.  7s. 
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Time  and  death  ap  -  peal   to    thee.       A  -  men. 
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2.  rfm 
m/   God  is  earnest  kneel  and  pray, 
/)       Ere  the  season  pass  away  ; 

Ere  He  set  His  judgment-throne  : 
Ere  the  day  of  grace  be  gone. 

3. 

••if   Christ  is  earnest,  bids  thee  come, 
p       Paid  thy  spirit's  priceless  sum  : 


cr     "Wilt  thou  spurn  thy  Saviour's  love, 
Pleading  with  thee  from  above  ? 


/     Oh,  be  earnest,  do  not  stay  ! 

p     Thou  may'st  perish,  e'en  to-day. 

cr   Rise,  thou  lost  one,  rise  and  flee  : 

Lo  !  thy  Saviour  waits  for  thee.     Amen. 


No.  84. 
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To   -   mor  -  row,    Lord,  is    Thine,  Lodged    in        Thy      sov  -  'reign  hand, 
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And   if    its     sun       a  -  rise  and    shine,         It       shines     at 
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Thy    command.  Amen. 


m 


A 


1 — i — r- 


« 


r  ffr3 1  J  -r— lp-u— cr" 


ADMONITION. 
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p      The  present  moment  flies 
And  bears  our  life  away  : 

cr   0  make  Thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3. 

p       Since  on  this  winged  hour 

Eternity  is  hung, 
/       Waken,  by  Thine  almighty  power, 

The  aged  and  the  young. 


4. 


mf   One  thing  demands  our  care  ; 
Oh,  be  it  still  pursued  : 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
p  Should  never  be  renewed. 

5. 
mf   To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light  : 
dim  Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  dit- 
p  In  sudden  endless  night.     Amen. 

DODDKIDGE. 
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>/?/  A  moment  ushered  us  to  birth, 

Heir  of  the  commonwealth  of  earth 
Moment  by  moment  years  are  past 

*       And  one  ere  Ion"  will  be  our  last. 


mf   'Twixt  that,long  fled,  which  gave  us  liglit 
And  that  which  soon  shall  end  in  night, 
There  is  a  point  no  eye  can  see, 
Yet  on  it  hangs  eternity. 

4. 
p       It  may  be  Now  :  ah,  who  can  tell  ? 

But  on  this  Now  hangs  heaven  or  hell. 
cr     It  may  be  Now,  and  as  we  choose 
Our  life — our  soul  we  win  or  lose. 
5. 

/       Time  past  and  time  to  come  are  not ; 

The  present  is  our  only  lot. 
ff      Great  God,  who  knowest  all,  do  Thou 

Teach  us  to  seize  this  fleeting  Now.     Amen. 


J.  Montgomery, 
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No.  86, 
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©  turn  5* 

Or  App.  Tune  23. 
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Spi  -rit  says  "  Come,"  And    an  -  gels  are  waiting  to    wel  -  come  vou  home.        A-men. 
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2. 

my  How  vain  the  delusion,  that  while  you 

delay  [away ! 

Your  hearts  may  grow  better  by  staying 

/     Come  wretched,  come  starving,  come  just 

as  you  be,  [so  free. 

p    "While  streams  of  salvation  are  flowing 

3. 
m/In   riches,   in   pleasures,   what   can   you 
obtain  [pain ; 

To  soothe  your  affliction,  or  banish  your 
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p     To  bear  up  your  spirit  when  summoned 
to  die, 
Or  fit  you  to  dwell  in  the  palace  on  high  ? 

4. 

/    "Why  will  you  be  starving  and  feeding  on 

air  ?  [spare. 

ff   There's  fulness  in  Jesus,  enough  and  to 

mpOh,  how  can  we  leave  you  !  why  will  you 

not  come  ? 

"We'll  journey  together,  and  soon  be  at 

home.     Amen.  J.  Hopkins. 
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God,  who    did  your    be  -  ing       give,         Made  you  with  Him-self      to         live 
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Why,  ye  thank-less  crea-tures,  why  Will   ye    cross   His      love  and    die  ? 
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f      Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 

God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  ? 

God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
p,cr  Died  himself,  that  ye  might  live. 

Will  you  let  Him  die  in  vain, 
p       Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 
/      Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
dim  Will  ye  slight  His  grace  and  die  ? 


Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  the  Spirit  asks  you  why  ? 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love  : 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  you  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  you  grieve  your  God  and  die  ? 


/     Dead  already,  dead  within, 

Spiritually  dead  in  sin  ; 

Dead  to  God,  while  here  you  breathe, 
p     Pant  you  after  second  death  ? 
/    Will  you  still  your  sin  retain, 

Will  ye  still  in  death  remain  ? 
ff    Oh,  ye  dying  sinners,  why, 
p    Why  will  ye  for  ever  die  ? 

C.  Wesley. 


80 


EXPOSTULA  TION. 
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Souls  0f  men,  trim  foill  jre  srattcr.         S.S.7S.D. 


W.   B.    BllADBURY. 


*?         «,/•    r      u       i  i„     i^     n 


■N- 


* — *p 


•»/£'•      I  >     V     '/      I  i  '•     '•      I 

Souls  of     men,      why  will  ye     scat  -   ter       Like   a     crowd 
Fool  -  ish  hearts  !  why  will  ye     wan  -   der      From  a      love 


J> 


m 


of  frighten' d 
so     true  and 


&=& 


1 


g^ 


^S 


se 


£^ 


^f-+=- 


As  the 


^ 


I  •      ' 

8{leeP?{Wasther 
deep  ?  j 

|  IS    S 

_d d    d 


*-\-%+j-e=£ 


V    "    V 


'  c 


r=S 


eev  -  er  kindest  shepherd  Half  so    gen-tle,  half  so     sweet, 


IS    S    l\      I        I 
jL#    < 0 <L 


*—*- 


£ 


IS      \    S 


^=^="- 


■<^>- 


•  y  #^ 


^=^=V!= 


2=-- 


"7-7" 


■JU1>  J 

lS     >     si 

_■__! _| ^ — 

rail. 

|%._JS_|S_ 

1 f 

i — ' — ' — n 

w—:fi>- 

=^=?= 

l  -* <0 j i_: 

— 1 

— & 

•  '■  »—  - 

*7-      +r 

Sa- 
1 

viour  who  would  have   us   Come  and  ga  - 
\      IS       S                                     v       , 

'  *     EC     ^ 

ther  round  His    feet  ; 
4         J       J        rd 

rr 

A  -  men. 

| 

- p m «— 

: f=tjt-F-i 

— a — 

— i 

Vz 1 rz — 

3^1 

_JTj_ 

V     V     V-^ 

L_^ — ! y_>j 

f / V— 

— <s> 

1 

Ln_:-_H 

/       It  is  God  !     His  love  looks  mighty, 

But  is  mightier  than  it  seems  ; 
Tis  our  Father,  and  His  fondness 

Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 
There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 

Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea  ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 

Which  is  more  than  liberty. 


nere  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven  ; 
There  is  no  place  where  earth's  failings 

Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 
There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  good  ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour  ; 

There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 


mp   There  is  grace  enough  for  thousands 
Of  new  worlds  as  great  as  this  ; 
There  is  room  for  fresh  creations 
In  that  upper  home  of  bliss. 
ff      For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


Pining  souls  !  come  nearer  Jesus, 

And,  0  !  come  not  doubting  thus, 
But  with  faith  that  trusts  more  bravely 

His  great  tenderness  for  us. 
If  our  faith  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord.    Amen. 
Faber. 
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To     pro-  cure   your  peace   with     God,       Could  He  more  than  shed     His     blood  ? 
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Af  -  ter      all     His      waste   of    love,  All     His    draw  -  ings     from      a  -  bove. 
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Why  will    ye       your  Lord  de    -  ny  ? 

J-  ■  J.  ^  J-     „ 


3=22!: 


HP  I        | 
Why  will    ye 

-1     i 


--gr 


solve    to     die  ? 


^2- 


CJ    Jk* 


U 


72: 


r>     r2 


p  v^     r->= 


Z3" 


-<s>- 


/  Turn,  He  cries,  ye  sinners,  turn  ! 
By  His  life  your  God  hath  sworn 
He  would  have  you  turn  and  live, 
He  would  all  the  world  receive. 

p      If  your  death  were  His  delight, 
Would  He  you  to  live  invite  ? 

/      Would  He  ask,  obtest,  and  cry, 

p      Wrhy  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? 

3. 

f      Sinners,  turn,  while  God  is  near, 
Dare  not  think  Him  insincere  ; 

ff     Now,  e'en  now,  your  Saviour  stands 
All  day  long  He  spreads  His  hand? 


mp  Cries,  "Ye  will  not  happy  be  ! 
p      No  !  ye  will  not  come  to  Me — 
cr     Me,  who  life  to  none  deny  ; 
p      Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ?  " 

4. 
ff      Can  ye  doubt  if  God  is  love  ? 
dim  If  to  all  His  bowels  move  ? 
/      Will  ye  not  His  word  receive  ? 

Will  ye  not  His  oath  believe  ? 
pp    See  !  the  suffering  God  appears  . 

Jesus  weeps,  believe  His  tears  ? 
cr     Mingled  with  His  blood,  they  cry, 
p       "  Why  will  ye  resolve  to  die  ? ' 

C.  Wesley. 
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Day  by    day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,    Say-ing,  "Christian,  fol-low  Me 
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m/  As  of  old  Apostles  heard  it 
By  the  Galilean  lake, 
Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred, 
Leav:ng  all  x:or  His  dear  saice. 

3. 
Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 
Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 
j>    From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us, 

Saying,  "Christian,  love  Me  more." 


/    In  our  joys  and  "n  our  sorrows, 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
Still  He  calls,  mid  cares  and  pleasures, 
"Ch    stian,  love  me  more  than  these. ' 

6. 

/    Jesus  calls  us  :  by  Thy  mercies, 
Saviour  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 

ff    Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience, 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all.    Amen. 
[Mrs.]  C.  E.  Alexander. 
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Clement  H.  Perrot. 
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keep  Him  standing  there.        A  -  men. 
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m/O  Jesu,  Thou  art  knocking  ; 
p        And  lo  !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred. 
mfO  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 
p        So  patiently  to  wait ! 
pp  0  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate. 


mfO  Jesu,  Thou  art  pleading, 
p         In  accents  meek  and  low — 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 
And  will  you  treat  Me  so  ?  " 
cr   0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door  ; 
ff    Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore  !     Amen. 

[Bishop]  How. 


No.  177, 


®  leafarje  fae  all  fur  Jteus. 


i. 

mf  (~\  LEAVE  we  all  for  Jesus— 
v_7     The  world  that  fades  away, 
The  flesh  with  its  wild  passions, 
And  Satan's  tyrant  sway  ; 
m   We  leave  it  all  for  Jesus, 

Nor  will  we  count  it  loss  ; 
cr   For  who,  the  fine  gold  gaining, 
Will  grudge  to  lose  the  dross  ? 
2. 
mp'We  leave  it  all  for  Jesus  ! 

Earth's  voices  filled  the  air, 
Fain  had  she  lured  with  pleasure, 
Or  pressed  us  back  with  care  ; 
cr   But  "Hear  My  voice,  0  daughter, v 
The  Heavenly  Bridegroom  cried  ; 
Leave  also  thine  own  country, 


/ 

dim 


P 
cr 


And  come  and  be  My  Bride." 
3. 
I  leave  it  all  for  Jesus  ! 

He  turned  and  gazed  on  me  :  [Thou  ?  " 
"And   say,"    I    cried,    "where  dwell 'st 

He  answered,  "  Come  and  see  !  " 
I  came,  and  saw,  and  tarried, 

Bound  by  a  mighty  spell, 
And  from  that  happy  moment, 

Where  Jesus  dwells  I  dwell. 


/         We  leave  it  all  for  Jesus  ; 

0  Christ !     Thy  love  constrains  ; 
We  follow  in  Thy  triumph, 
Thou  leadest  us  in  chains — 
Fetters  of  grace  and  mercy — 
To  Thine  own  courts  above  ; 
ff    Thy  chariot — salvation, 
Thy  yoke — eternal  love. 
5. 
p        Farewell,  ye  fading  visions  ! 
Farewell,  our  native  land  ! 
cr       Thy  vows,  0  God,  are  on  us  : 

Henceforth,  a  pilgrim  band, 
/         We  seek  our  home  in  Zion, 
With  Jesus  for  our  guide, 
ff        An  army  of  cross-bearers 
Led  by  the  Crucified. 
6. 
mp     Yes,  we  leave  all  for  Jesus  ! 

And,  bending  at  Thy  shrine, 
Present  our  souls  and  bodies 
Henceforward  to  be  Thine  ; 
cr       Oh  !  seal  us  with  Thy  Spirit, 

And  take  us  for  Thine  own  ; 
/         And  Thine  are  we  for  ever, 

Good  Lord,  and  Thine  alone  !  Amen. 
W.  Hay  Aitken. 
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Knocking,    knocking !     who  ia  there  ?    Waiting,      waiting,  oh,  how  fair ! 


'Tis    a     Pil  -  grim,  strange  and  king  -  ly,      Ne-ver  such  was      seen  be  -  fore  : 
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2. 

/      Knocking,  knocking  ;  still  He's  there  ! 
p      Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair  ; 
dim  But  the  door  is  hard  to  open, 
For  the  weeds  and  ivy- vine, 
With  their  dark  and  clinging  tendrils, 
cr         Ever  round  the  hinges  twine. 


/       Knocking,  knocking — what !  still  there  ? 
p      Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair  ; 
cr     Yes,  the  pierced  hand  still  knocketh, 

And  beneath  the  crowned  hair 
p  Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender, 
pp        Of  Thy  Saviour  waiting  there. 

[Adapted  from  Mrs.  ]  Beecher  Stowk. 

4. 
/       Enter  !  enter  !     Heavenly  Guest, 

Welcome  !     Welcome  to  my  breast ; 
9       I  have  long  withstood  Thy  knocking, 
For  my  heart  was  full  of  sin  ; 
But  Thy  love  has  overcome  me, 

Blessed  Jesus  !  oh,  come  in.     Amen. 


The  last  verse  was  added  by  a  little  girl. 
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Hush,  my  soul,  what  voice   is     plead- ing  ?  Thou  canst  feel     its       si  -  lent  pow'r ; 
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"Stay,  poor    sin  -  ner  ;  Life     is    fleet- ing,  And    thy    soul     is         dark  with  -  in  ; 
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mf  Hark  !  it  is  a  voice  of  sweetness. 

Tenderly  it  speaks,  and  true  ! 
p       Dark  and  sad,  yet  strangely  yearning 

For  a  peace  I  never  knew, 
•cr     Half  inclined  to  stay  and  listen, 

Half  inclined  to  go  away, 
/       Still  1  linger,  for  it  whispers, 

"  Harden  not  your  heart  to-day  ?  " 

3. 

mf  What  is  this  that  steals  upon  me  ? 
Can  it  be  that  at  my  side, 
In  his  own  mysterious  Presence, 
cr         Stands  the  Wondrous  Crucified  ? 


mf   "  Why,  poor  sinner,  wilt  thou  linger  ) 

I  am  waiting  to  forgive  ; 
/       See  the  meaning  of  these  wound-prints  ; 
dim      I  have  died,  that  thou  may'st  live  !  " 

4. 
p     Hush,  my  soul  !  it  is  thy  Saviour  * 

And  He  seeks  His  lost  one  now  ; 
cr      He  is  waiting  ;  flee  not  from  Him 

Venture  near,  before  Him  bow. 
/       Tell  thy  sins  ;     He  will  forgive  thee  ; 

And  He  will  not  love  thee  less  ; 
ff      For  the  human  heart  of  Jesus 

Overflows  with  tenderness.      Amen. 

J.  Lehtee. 


86 


CHRIST'S   CALL. 


No.  94. 


60. 


$mi>,  fojmt  am  J?  p.m. 

W.  Hay  Aitken,  M.A. 


p^ 


e 


^=ti 


r^ 


??~l T7 


* 


m/  Lord,  what  am  I,  that  with  un  -  ceas  -  ing 
/     Oh,  strange  delusion  !  that   I        did      not 


JL 


A  A 


greet 


Thou  didst  seek  af  -  ter 
Thy  blest  approach ;  and 

A-, JL 


m& 


rfcfcpr 


22- 


i 


zi 


stzcttzz 


f= 


f 


22: 


me — that  Thou  didst    wait,     cr  Wet  with  unhealthy  dews  be  -  fore    my 
oh!    to  heav'n  how      lost,  If  my  ingratitude's  un-kind-ly 

I        !   uJ      J    uJ^I         J     .  J-     A     A 


bJ    .}   „    gj 


gate, 
frost 


S£ 


£=£2- 


fez 


i — r 


i=F 


£ 


4=F 


fad:: 


zz 


22~ 


^g: 


TV 


III  It 

2>    And  paas  the  gloomy      nights  of    win-ter    there,  cr  How  dft  within  a  gentle  Voice  hath 
pp  Has  chilled  the  bleeding  wounds  up  -  on  Thy     feet. 


22" 


!    A 


-&    rJ 


jd 


i 


23: 


+J-J- 


r=^ 


zz 


p 


221 


22: 


I        I 


i 


i ,  r-i 


&TJ- 


m 


T—\- 


22: 


221 


Fr 


22: 


r2  I    r2 


-  — p?~p 

/      '  .       .       I  ,      | 

cried,     "Soul,  from  thy  casement  look,  and  thou  shalt  see   Ho  w  He  persists  to  knock,  and 

P '   u  j  .  J-  A  A  AA iA 


tet 


u 


221 


'b    & 


rf 


2± 


I 


n=r 


&=& 


-P>- 


xz 


za: 


wait 


for 

.    I 


P    ' 

thee  !  "  And  oh  !  how  often  to 

J. 


22: 


4 


I        i 

that  voice 

J        J. 


I  I  I 

of  sor  -  row, 

A    A.  J. 


1 


fi 


22: 


CHRIST'S  CALL. 


87 


I 


m 


-TT 


ICE 


"To-morrow  we  will  open,"    I 

I  I 

& , i 


f 


r 


re    -    plied,         And  when  the    mor  -  row       came, 

A  .  A    J  ..  A  • -*- .  ^ & &    . 


22: 


m 


r=p= 


mm 


alow. 


S 


W 


JZtL 


s 


_c: 


■p — :gr 

(ft'm  I  p 

I  answered   still  "To-  mor-row."  Still 


Z2i 


-*-      -<S>-    -O-  -<9-   *      -*-      -&>-    -O- 

I  I  PP  I  I 

To  •  mor-row /"    ffftZZ     "To  -  mor-row /" 


-r^- 


J      J 


g- 


2± 


J^L^L 


@ 


l^zzz 


-F2- 


r^        r^? 


3^ 


Tr.  by   Longfellow. 

No.  95.        farft!  fy  bout  sd  &%m  aDSttg.       8s.7s.47 

£♦  g»|#aeL    d  =  100.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 


i 


m 


BEE 


<^j     ed 


Z2 


22: 


z*-g 


1 T3 O 


y 


r 


ark  1  the  voice  of       Je  -  sue    call-  ing,  Come,  thon  la  -  den,    come  to  Me  ; 


Z± 


mee 


-r^r 


m 


*~TT 


& 


r 


1221 


TZ- 


r 


22: 


^S 


zcz: 


F1* 


32: 


I 


» 


:g=* 


?2=& 


^21 


r 


?3    •    0   O 


P  I 


"P" 
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Life  is  found  alone  in  Jesus, 
Only  there  'tis  offered  thee, 

Offered  without  price  or  money, 
'Tis  the  gift  of  God  sent  free 
Take  salvation,  &c. 


Soon  that  voice  will  cease  its  calling  ; 
Now  it  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee, 
Sinner,  heed  the  gracious  message, 
To  the  blood  for  refuge  flee  ; 
Take  salvation,  &c.         Amen. 

A.  Midlane. 
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Je  -   sus  Christ  is      pass  -  ing    by  :       Sin  -  ner.  lift     to      Him  thine  eye  ; 
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/  Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by  ; 
p  Will  He  always  be  so  nigh  ? 
cr     Now  is  the  accepted  day, 

Seek  for  healing  while  you  may. 

3. 

%       Fearest  thou  He  will  not  hear  ? 

Art  thou  bidden  to  forbear  ? 
cr     Let  no  obstacle  defeat  ; 
/      Yet  more  earnestly  entreat. 

4. 
/      Lo  !  He  stands  and  calls  to  thee, 
"What  wilt  thou  then  have  of  Me 
Rise,  and  tell  Him  all  thy  need  ; 
Rise,  He  calleth  thee  indeed. 


PP 

cr 


"Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  see  ; 
Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me  ; 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul  ; 
All  my  heart  and  life  control." 


cr  6. 
p      0  how  sweet !  the  touch  of  povee" 

Comes  ;  it  is  salvation's  hour  ; 

Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release  ; 
ff      Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace. 


ff     Glory  to  the  Saviour's  Name  ! 
dim  He  is  ever  still  the  same  ; 

To  His  matchless  honour  raise 
ff     Never-ending  songs  of  praise.     Amen. 
J.  Dexham  Smith. 
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/      Who  is  this  Jesus  ?     Why  should  He 
The  city  move  so  mightily  ? 

dim  A  passing  stranger,  has  He  skill 
To  sway  the  multitude  at  will  ? 

cr     Again  the  stirring  tones  reply, 

/       "Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by," 


P 
PP 


3. 

Jesus  !  'tis  He  who  once  below 
Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe  ; 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  He  came, 
Brought  out  their  sick,  and  deaf,   and 

lame. 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry, 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


mf 


ff 


Again  He  comes  !     From  place  to  place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace  ; 
He  pauses  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enters — condescends  to  stay. 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry — 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by.' 


Ho  !  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come  ! 
Here's     pardon,     comfort,     rest 

home  ; 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 
Return,  accept  His  proffered  grace  ; 
dim  Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


and 


Much  slower.     ^S=  100. 
p      But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 

And  all  His  wondrous  love  abuse, 
pp     Soon  will  He  sadly  from  you  turn. 
Your  bitter  prayer  in  justice  spurn. 
"  Too  late  !  too  late  !  "  will  be  the  cry  : 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by. 

[Miss]  Campbell. 
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Let     it       be      now  !  too    long  hast  thou  de    -    lay'd,    And  still  the  hand  of 


1 — r 


-£z: 


1 — r 


i 


i 


P 


-F* 


l 


4^4- 


1 


B±2i 


&T  f'lff  ^i»s 


^r  nfrf^ 


s 


J>  I 


Jus  -  tice  has  been  stay'd,  While  Mer  -  cy    plead  -  ed  'gainst  th'  up-lift-ed   blade. 
Last  verse.   "To        i    -    dols      he       is  join'd.  (Pause.) 
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Lin  -  g'rer !    let       it     be        now. 
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2. 
m/Let  it  be  now  !  swift,  swift  the  moments 
cr   Each  moment  lost  is  lost  eternally,    [fly. 
p     And  with  each  death  and  doom  are  draw- 
ing nigh. 
/        0  waste  no  more,  no  more, 
Trifler  !  let  it  be  now  ! 


mf  Let  it  be  now!  long,  long  thy  Father's 
heart  [thou  art. 

Hath  yearned  for  thee,  unworthy  though 
p  0  cease  at  last  thy  wayward,  thankless 
/  Grieve  Him  no  more — no  more,  [part, 
dim    Wanderer  !  let  it  be  now  ! 


mf  Let  it  be  now  !  for  thee  the  Victim  bleeds, 
p  For  thee  the  Friend  of  Sinners  intercedes, 
pp  '  *  Father,  forgive  this  blood-bought  soul, ' 

He  pleads. 
cr       Wound  Him  no  more — no  more, 
Sinner  !  let  it  be  now  ! 


mp  Let  it  be  now  !  still  doth  the  Spirit  move 

Thy  sluggish  will,  in  His  unwearied  love. 

cr   0  yield  thee — welcome  now  the  Heavenly 

Dove  ; 
ff       Spurn  Him  no  more — no  more, 
dim    Waverer  !  let  it  be  now  ! 


6. 


/    Let  it  be  now  !  ere  "this  thy  day  "  be  flown, 
And  the  dread  sentence  issue  from  the  throne, 
"  To  idols  he  is  joined  [pause]  let  him  alone  !  " 

p     Ah,  then  no  more — no  more, 

pp      Mercy  will  whisper — "Now." 

W.  Hay  Aitken. 
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2. 
/    To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise, 
To  bless  thy  long  deluded-sight : 
This  is  the  time  !  oh,  then,  be  wise  ! 
ff       Thou  would'st  be  saved  :  [dim]  why  not  to-night  ? 


p    The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give — 

It  has  no  new,  no  pure  delight,  ; 
/     0  try  the  life  which  Christians  live  ! 
ff       Thou  would'st  be  saved  :  [dim]  why  not  to-night  ? 

4. 
p    Our  God  in  pity  lingers  still, 

And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  requite  ? 
cr   Renounce  at  length  thy  stubborn  will, 
/  Thou  wonld'st  be  saved  :  [dim]  why  not  to-nigbt 


/    Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none 

Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  unite  ; 
ff   Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun  ! 

Thou  would'st  be  saved  :  [dim]  why  not  to-night  ? 

[Mrs.  J  E.  Reed. 
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mp  Are  you  coming  home,  ye  lost  ones  ? 

Behold,  your  Lord  doth  wait : 
Come  then  !  no  longer  linger  ! 

Come,  ere  it  be  too  late  ! 
f    Will  you  come  and  let  Him  save  you  ? 

Oh,  trust  His  love  and  might  ! 
/     Will  you  come  while  He  is  calling  ? 

Are  you  coming  home  to-night  ? 


Are  you  coming  home,  ye  guilty, 

Who  bear  the  load  of  sin  ? 
Outside  you've  long  been  standing, 

Come  now  and  venture  in  ! 
Will  you  heed  the  Saviour's  promise, 

And  dare  to  trust  Him  quite  ? — 
"  Come  unto  Me  !  "  saith  Jesus  : 

Are  you  coming  home  to-night  1 
We  are  coming,  &c. 
To  our  loving,  &c.  A.N. 
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f    0  why  not  now,  0  why  not  now, 

Come  unto  Jesus,  and  be  blest  ? 
p     From  Him  the  living  waters  flow, 
jpp      With  Him  the  weary  are  at  rest. 
3. 
0  why  not  now,  0  why  not  now  ! 
The  sands  of  time  speed  fast  away, 


And  death  its  shadow  soon  may  throw 
Across  thy  brief  uncertain  day. 
4. 
0  why  not  now,  0  wh^  not  now, 
Respond  unto  the  call  Divine  ? 
Low  at  the  feet  of  Jesus  bow, 
And  say,  "  My  God  I  will  be  Tnine.  ** 
Amen.  E.  Jacksoh. 
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2. 

/    How  long  halt  ye  ?     Life  is  fleeting, 
p        Death  and  judgment  hasten  on  : 
cr  Past  and  future  are  entreating, 

Make  your  choice  ere  time  be  gone ; 
/  How  long  halt  ye  ? 

See  the  sands,  how  fast  they  run  ! 


/    How  long  halt  ye  ?     Look  at  Jesus, 
p        See  His  wounded  hands  and  side, 
pp  This  He  suffered  to  release  us, 
cr       Loving  us, — for  us  He  died  ! 
f  How  long  halt  ye  ? 

/        Will  ye  spurn  the  Crucified  I 


How  long  halt  ye  ?     Ah,  no  longer  ; — 
ff        Lord,  at  last,  I  heed  Thy  call ; 

Sin  is  strong,  but  Thou  art  stronger, 
p        Prostrate  at  Thy  Feet  I  fall ; 
/  No  more  halting, 

Here  I  make  my  God  my  all.     Amen. 

E.  Jacksok. 
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2. 
j?    Though  coming  weak  and  vile, 
cr       Thou  dost  my  strength  assure  : 
Thou  dost  my  vileness  fully  cleanse, 
Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 

3. 

/     'Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  love, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust, 
For  earth  and  heaven  above. 


wij?And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  free, 
That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  bring  the  plea. 


All  hail,  atoning  blood  ! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace  ! 
All  hail  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord, 

Our  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

Amen.  L.  Hartsouqh. 
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7»2?   Let  others  boast  of  heaps  of  gold, 
Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me  ! 

cr     His  riches  never  can  be  told, 

Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me  ! 

mp  Your  gold  will  waste  and  wear  away, 
Your  honour  perish  in  a  day, 

f      My  portion  never  can  decay  ; 

Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me  ! 


pp    In  pining  sickness  or  in  health 
/  Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me  j 

In  deepest  poverty  or  wealth, 
/  Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me  ! 

cr     And  in  that  all-importaut  day, 

When  I  the  summous  must  obey, 
/       And  pass  from  this  dark  world  away  ; 
ff         Christ  for  me,  Christ  for  me  !    Ameiu 
Richard  Dukes. 
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•  Tis  done  ! — the  great  transaction's  done  ; 

1  am  my  Loru's,  and  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  Voice  Divine. 


mp   Now  rest  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest  ; 
Nor  ever  from  my  Lord  depart, 

With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 


tnp   High  Heaven  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear  ; 
dim  Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
p  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

Doddridge. 
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Thine  for  ever  :  Lord  of  Life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  ; 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3. 

Thine  for  ever  :  oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heav'nly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end  ! 

4. 
Thine  for  ever  :  Saviour,  keep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep  ; 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5. 
Thine  for  ever  :  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

Amen. 
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//</   Fully  persuaded — Lord,  hear  my  cry  ! 
Fully  persuaded — pass  rue  not  by  ; 
Just  as  1  am  1  come, 
I  will  no  longer  roam, 
cr  Oh,  make  my  heart  Thy  home  ; 

p  rail       Save,  or  1  die  ! 

3. 
ff      Fully  persuaded — Jesus  is  mine, 

Fully  persuaded — Lord,  I  am  Thine  ! 
dim      Oh,  make  my  love  to  Thee, 
cr         Like  Thine  own  love  to  me, 
ff         So  rich,  so  full  and  free, 

Saviour  Divine  !     Amen. 

J.  B.  Atchinkok. 
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Once  more,  my  soul,  thro' Je  -  sus  Cru- ci  -  fied  Is     par-don    of-fer'd  free; 
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And  now  the     time     has  come  !  I  must  de- cide.       Lord!  shall  I     yield  to       Thee? 
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Thy  love  hath  conquered  ;  now  I  will  receive 

The  gift  Thy  death  hath  won  ; 
Now  on  my  risen  Lord  I  will  believe, 

And  trust  what  He  hath  done. 


*p 


A-men 


p       Helpless  and  weak  I  am,  but  I  am  Thine, 

cr  For  now  I  give  Thee  all, 

/       Ami  all  Thy  boundless  wealth  of  grace  is  mine, 

dim      Thou  wilt  not  let  me  fall.     Amen. 

(Recast)  W.  Hay  Aitrk*. 
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/>       Humbly  confiding,  gratefully  praising, 
/  Jesus,  this  moment  I  rest  on  Thee  ; 

dim  Calmly  abiding,  stedfastly  gazing, 
p  Where,  on  Thy  Cross,  Thou  diest  for  me. 

3. 

ff      Take  me,  oh  take  me  !  body,  soul,  and  spirit, 
dim      Henceforth  to  live  for  my  crucified  Lord  ; 
cr     Change  me,  and  make  me  Thine  to  inherit, 

All  Thou  hast  promised,  trusting  Thy  word.     Amen. 

W.  Hat  Aitkkn. 
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•o  A   LL  my  sins  uprising  now,     [brow  ; 

XJL     Wring  my  heart  and  brand  my 
Sins  of  childhood,  sins  of  youth, 
Despite  done  to  grace  and  truth  : 
pp       Is  there  mercy  left  for  me  ? — 
cr       Jesus  died  !     He  died  for  thee. 


p        Deeds  and  words  and  fancies  vain 
Darker,  deadlier,  made  the  stain 
cr       On  the  record  kept  on  high, 
p         On  my  soul  condemned  to  die. 
pp       Is  there  cleansing  left  for  me  ? — 
cr       Jesus  bled  '  P  He  bled  for  thee. 


Ah,  my  heart  is  hard  within, 
Callous  through  repeated  sin  ; 
When  I  fain  would  kneel  and  pray 
Satan  steals  the  power  away  ; 
Say,  what  hope  remains  for  me  ? — 
Jesus  prayed  !  &  He  prays  for  thee. 


p         Dare  I  lift  my  shameful  face, 
I  who  trampled  on  His  grace  ? 

pp       Dare  1  seek  the  throne  of  light, 

cr        Where  His  saints  are  clad  in  white  ? 
How  they  all  would  shrink  from  me  f 

/        Jesus  bends  !  dim.  He  bends  to  thee. 

A  Utile  faster.  5. 

/        Jesus  died  to  make  thee  whole  ; 

Jesus  bled,  to  wash  thy  soul ; 

Jesus  prayed,  and  thou  hast  part ; 

Jesus  wept,  to  break  thy  heart  ; 

Jesus  bends  ;  poor  sinner,  see  ; 
ff       Rise,  look  up,  He  calleth  thee  ! 

Amen.     Hodges  [  ? ) 
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In  slow  time. 


Or  Tune  No.  95. 
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W.  Hay  Aitken,  M.A. 
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.For  £/ie  last  two  lines  of  the  hyma  the  following  may  be  substituted  • — 
Unison.  ,  Harmony.  rail  e  dim. 
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Mer-cy  triumphs,  Mercy  tri-umphs  O'ermy sins,  and  makesme       Thine 

and  makes  me  Thine,and  makes  me  Thine.  Amen. 
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p      T"  HAVE  sinned,  Thou  knowest  how 
X     deeply, 

Sinned  against  a  Father's  love  ; 
cr     Trampled  on  a  Saviour's  mercy, 
p  Grieved  away  the  Heavenly  Dove. 

Mercy  !  mercy  ! 

Let  my  guilt  Thy  pity  move. 


p      All  my  life  cries  out  against  me, 

Squandered  substance,  wasted  hours  ; 
Soul  and  body  desecrated, 
mf       Conscience     seared,      sin-vanquished 
Mercy  !  mercy  !  [powers. 

dim      Ere  the  storm  of  judgment  lowers. 


p      I  have  sinned  !  tears  cannot  purge  me, 
cr         Fierce  despair,  remorseful  pain, 
Cannot  rid  me  of  my  burden, 
Cannot  break  the  fatal  chain. 
/  Mercy  !  mercy  ! 

p  Or  I  sink  in  sin  again. 


p      1  have  sinned  !  0  God  my  Father, 
In  the  sight  of  all  Thy  love  ; 

cr     Now  at  last  I  see  my  baseness, 

Now  my  guilt  and  folly  prove. 

/  Mercy  !  mercy  ! 

dim      From  Thy  feet  I  dare  not  move. 


pp    Jesus,  Saviour,  Friend  of  sinners, 

Lifted  on  the  cross  of  shame, 
cr     From  the  gates  of  hell  I  see  Thee, 
f  Out  of  death  I  gasp  Thy  name. 

ff  Mercy  !  mercy  ! 

dim      Hear  me  ;  Thou  art  still  the  same  ! 


*fM 


cr 
f 
ff 


PP 

cr 
f 
ff 


PP 


Holy  Spirit,  grieved,  offended, 

Turn  again  and  visit  me  ; 
Lo  !  I  hate  the  sins  Thou  hatest, 

Loathe  myself  for  grieving  Thee. 
Mercy  !  mercy  ! 

Breath  of  Life  and  Liberty  ! 

7. 

0  my  God  !  my  heart  is  quailing 
At  the  thought  of  all  its  guilt  ; 

Yet  for  me  those  wounds  are  pleading, 
Yet  for  me  that  blood  was  spilt. 

Mercy  !  mercy  ! 
Thou  canst  save  me,  and  Thou  wilt. 

cr       8. 

1  am  lost— but  such  Thou  seekest : 
Bound — but  Thou  canst  set  me  free  : 

Dead — but  Thou  art  Resurrection  : 
Doomed — but  Thou  hast  died  for  me. 

Mercy  !  mercy  ! 
Lo  !  I  trust  my  all  to  Thee  ! 

9. 
At  Thy  feet  I  fall  unworthy, 

Cast  on  Thee  my  crushing  load  : 
Lord,  I  dare  not  bear  it  further 

Down  this  "dark  and  slippery  "  road. 

Mercy  !  mercy  ! 
Thou  hast  borne  it,  0  my  God ! 

cr  10. 
I  have  sinned  !  but  lo  !  Thy  mercy 

Still  out-measures  all  my  sin  ; 

Higher  than  its  height,  and  deeper 

Than  its  hidden  depths  within. 

Mercy  triumphs 
O'er  my  sin,  and  makes  me  Thine. 

Amen. 
"W.  Hay  Aitkkn. 
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A     li  -  ta  -  ny   from    out     the  heart —  Have  mer-cy,  Lord,     on     me. 
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A -men. 
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j?    Although  my  sin  is  great, 

Still  to  my  God  I  flee  ; 
cr    Yes,  I  can  dare  look  up  and  say, 
p        "Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. " 

3. 

mf  Because  of  Jesu's  Cross, 

And  that  unfathomed  sea — 
/     The  crim.son  tide  which  laves  the  world, 
p        Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 


mf  No  other  name  than  His, 

My  hope,  my  help  may  be  : 
/     Oh,  by  that  one  all-saving  name, 
p        Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 

5. 
pp  In  garb  of  sorrow  clad, 
cr       I  crave  Thy  pardon  free  ; 
/     In  life  to  die,  in  death  to  live — 
p        Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me.     Amen. 
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Can     my   God     His   wrath  for-bear  ?  Me     the    chief    of      sin  -  ners  spare.    A -men. 
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p       I  have  long  withstood  His  grace, 
cr     Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face  ; 
"Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
p      Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3. 
mp  Lo  !     I  cumber  still  the  ground  : 
cr     Lo  !  an  Advocate  is  found  : 

M  Hasten  not  to  cut  him  down  ; 

Let  this  barren  soul  alone  !  " 


/      There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands, 
dim  Shows   His    wounds   and    spreads    His 
ff      God  is  love  !     I  know,  I  feel,       [hands  ; 
dim  God  is  love,  and  loves  me  still  ! 


p      Now  incline  me  to  repent, 

Let  me  now  my  guilt  lament, 
pp    Now  my  base  revolt  deplore, 
cr     Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more  ! 


6. 


mp   If  T  rightly  read  Thy  heart, 

cr     If  Thou  all  compassion  art, 

ff     Bow  Thine  ear,  in  mercy  bow, 

dim  Pardon  and  accept  me  now.     Amen. 


C.  Wesley. 
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Thou  who  didst   on      Cal-v'ry  bleed,    Thou  who  didst  for        sin  -  ners  plead, 
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In  my  darkness  and  my  grief, 
With  my  heart  of  unbelief, 
I,  who  am  of  sinners  chief, 

Lift  up  to  Thee  mine  eye. 
3. 
Others,  long  in  fetters  bound, 
There  deliverance  sought  and  found, 
Heard  the  voice  of  mercy  sound, 

And  surely  so  can  I. 


mp  Foes  without  and  fears  within, 
p      With  no  plea  Thy  grace  to  win, 
cr     But  that  Thou  canst  save  from  sin, 
To  Thy  dear  cross  I  fly. 
5. 
mp  There  on  Thee  I  cast  my  care, 

There  to  Thee  I  raise  my  prayer 
cr     Jesu,  save  me  from  despair, 
p  Oh,  save  me  or  I  die. 


6. 


mf  When  the  storms  of  trial  lower, 
When  I  feel  temptation's  power, 
p     In  the  last  and  darkest  hour, 
pp        Then,  Jesu,  be  Thou  nigh.     Amen. 
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mf  TTOW   can  I  seek  Thy  Presence,   0 

JLL     my  God? 

How  can  I  hope  that  Thou  wilt  pardon 
me  ? 
cr     Thou  knowest  all  the  paths  of  sin  I  trod 
dim  In  my  long  wandering  away  from  Thee. 


I  was  Thy  child  ;  Thou  madest  me 
Thine  own,  [brow  : 

The    holy  sign    was    marked  upon   my 

By  daily  gifts  Thy  love  to  me  was 
shown  ;  [now  ? 

Is  there  a  hope  that  Thou  dost  love  me 


I  am  in  want,  I  have  spent  all,  and  now 
Those  wasted  years  can  never  more  be 

mine  ; 
My  Father,  1  have  learned  that  only  Thou 
Canst  help  me  from  Thy  store  of  Love 

divine. 


4.  p 

f      Thou    art   my   only   hope,    I    have    no 

claim  p 

dim  Upon  Thy  mercy,  I  am  so  defiled  ; 
*r     But  I  will  dare  to  call  Thee  by  Thy 
Name  ; 
I  am  a  Prodigal,  but  still  Thy  Child  ? 

5. 
p       My  Father,  1  have  sinned,  and  now  I  lie 
pp     In  bitter  shame,  and  all  my  sin  deplore  ; 
cr     I  only  long  to  serve  Thee  till  I  die, 

And  never  leave  Thee,  never  pain  Thee 
more. 


My  Father — for  the  sake  of  Him   who 
died,  [stain, 

Pardon  me,  wash  me  clean  from  guilty 
And  let  me  never  wander  from  Thy  side, 
Or  fail  in  faithfulness  and  love  again. 

Amen. 
T.  B.  Pollock. 
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Thine    ear,    in     mercy 
hearken  ; 

My  trembling  hand  lays  hold  of  Thee  ? 
cr     See  how  the  clouds  of  sorrow  darken 
O'er  my  lorn  soul  ;  oh  pity  me  ! 
2. 
mp  Thou    knowest,     Lord,     how     far     I've 
wander'd,  [been  ; 

Thou  see'st  how  black  my  sin  hatb 
My      time,      my      gifts,     my      talents 
squander'd, 
p  My  wasted  life  Thine  eye  hath  seen. 

3. 
/      Take  Thou   the   heart  Thy   love   hath 
broken  ; 
I  yield  it  now,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 


dim  Oh,  let  Thy  pardoning  word  be  spoken, 
Remove  its  load  and  set  it  free. 


Low  at  Thy  feet  repentant  falling, 
I  hide  my  face  in  guilty  shame  ; 

Out  of  the  depth  of  sorrow  calling, 
I  plead  the  gTace  of  Jesus'  name. 


p,  cr  Thy  pierced  hand  my  soul  upraises, 
Thou   mak'st    the    stricken    heart 


to 


sing  ; 

/      My  cleansed  lips  shall  swell  Thy  praises. 
ff  Lord  of  my  life,  my  God,  and  King, 

Amen. 
J.  S.  k  W.  H.  M.  H.  A. 


No.  236.    graft  of  %  foorlfr,  in  mnxg  broken, 


9.8. 


BREAD  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken, 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mercy  shed, 
By  whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And    in    whose    death    our    sins    are 
dead  ; 


pp  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears'by  sinners  shed, 
cr   And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 

That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

Amen. 
[Bishop]  Heber. 
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/>       /^V  SOUL  of  Jesus  sick  to  death, 
er     \J     Thy  blood  and    prayer  together 
plead, 

My  sins  have  bowed  Thee  to  the  ground, 
dim      As  the  storm  bows  the  feeble  reed. 

2. 
mf  My  God  !  my  God  !  and  can  it  be 

That  I  should  sin  so  lightly  now 
cr     And  think  no  more  of  evil  thoughts 
p  Than    of   the    wind   that   waves   the 

bough. 

3. 
I  walk  the  earth  with  lightsome  step, 

Smile  at  the  sunshine,  breathe  the  air, 
Do  my  own  will,  nor  ever  heed 
Gethsemane  and  Thy  long  prayer. 


mp 


cr     Shall  it  be  always  thus,  0  Lord  ? 

Wilt  Thou  not  work  this  hour  in  me 
The  grace  Thy  Passion  merited, 
Hatred  of  self  and  love  of  Thee  ? 
5. 
p      And  make  me  feel  it  was  my  sin, 

As  though  no  other  sins  there  were, 
/       That  was  to  Him  who  bears  the  world 
A  load  that  He  could  scarcely  bear. 
6. 
cr     Oh,  by  the  pains  of  Thy  pure  love, 

Grant  me  the  gift  of  holy  fear  ; 
/       And  by  Thy  Woes  and  Bloody  Sweat 
0  wash  my  guilty  conscience  clear. 

Amen. 
Faber. 
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LET  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
My  Saviour,  my  eternal  rest : 
Then  only  will  this  longing  heart 
Be  fully  and  completely  blest. 


Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
Thy  unveiled  glory  to  behold  ; 

Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 
Cease  to  be  treacherous,  faithless,  cold. 
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Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
"Where  spotless  saints  Thy  name  adore, 

Then  only  will  this  evil  heart 
Be  sinful  and  defiled  no  more. 


Let  me  be  with  Thee  where  Thou  art, 
Where  none  can  die,  where  none  remove  ; 

There  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
Me  from  Thy  presence  and  Thy  love  ! 

Amen.  C.  Elliott. 
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Or  App.  Tune  15.  J.  H.  Righton,  Mus.  Bac. 
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To  whom  should  I     my  trou-ble      show,  And  pour  out  'my  complaint  ?  A-men 
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nip   My  Saviour  bids  me  come  : 

Ah  !  why  do  I  delay  ? 
cr      He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home  ! 
p  And  yet  from  Him  i  stay. 


mp   "What  is  it  keeps  me  back, 

From  which  I  cannot  part, 

cr     Which  will  not  let  my  Saviour  take 
Possession  of  my  heart  ? 

4. 

mf  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show, 

"Which  1  have  feared  to  see  : 

cr     Yes,  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  out  from  Thee. 

5. 

mp   Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trying  power  display  ; 

Into  its  darkest  corners  shine, 

p  And  take  the  veil  away.     Amen. 


C.  Weplky 
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Turn  aud  look  up  -  on    me,  Lord,  Turn  and  look  up  -  on    nie,  Lord. 
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Turn  and   look    up  -  on    ine,  Lord, 
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And  break  this  heart  of    stone. 
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A-men. 
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m/  TESUS,  let  Thy  pitying  eye 

l)      Call  back  a   wand'ring  sheep  ; 
False  to  Thee,  like  Peter,  I 
p        "Would  fain,  like  Peter,  weep. 
cr   Let  me  be  by  grace  restored, 

On  me  be  all  long-suff' ring  shown, 
p    Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2. 
p    Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
cr   Give  me,  through  Thy  dying  love, 

The  humble  contrite  heart. 
/     Speak  the  reconciling  word, 

And  let  Thy  mercy  melt  me  down, 
p    Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 


3. 


1>P 


Look,  as  when  Thy  pity  saw 

Thine  own  in  a  strange  land, 
Forced  to  obey  the  tyrant's  law, 

And  feel  his  heavy  hand. 
Speak  the  soul-redeeming  word, 

And  out  of  Egypt  call  Thy  son, 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 
4. 
Look  as  when,  ere  yet  Thine  eye 

Was  closed  that  we  might  live, 
"  Father,"  at  the  point  to  die, 

Thou  did'st  implore,  "  forgive  !  '* 
Surely,  with  that  dying  word 

Thou  speakest,  grace  and  pardon  won, 
0  my  bleeding,  dying  Lord, 

Thou  break'st  my  heart  of  stone  ! 
Amen.  C.  Wesley. 
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fore      the      throne  of    love.       A-men. 
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y       0  Jesu,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin, 
Yet  once  again  I  seek  Thy  face, 

Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in  ; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
dim  And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 

3. 

mp  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore  : 

<r     Oh,  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more  ; 


/      The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 

And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

4. 

mp   Ah  !  give  me,  Lord,  the  tender  heart 

That  trembles  at  th'  approach  of  sin  ; 
p       A  godly  fear  of  sin  impart, 

Implant,  and  root  it  deep  within  -t 
cr     That  I  may  dread  Thy  gracious  power, 
And  never  dare  offend  Thee  more. 

Amen. 
C.  Wesley. 
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Earnestly. 


mp^V   OW  at  Thy  pierced  feet, 
I  A         Saviour  of  all, 
Helpless  and  sorrowful, 

Prostrate  I  fall, 
0  cast  me  not  away, 
Forgive  my  sin  this  day, 
Forgive  my  sin, 
dim        All,  all  my  sin, 
2. 
Sinful  my  life  has  been, 
pp  Unclean,  unclean  ; 

All  my  iniquity 

Thine  eye  hath  seen  : 
cr   Cleanse  Thou  my  soul  to-day, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away, 
In  Thine  own  blood, 
Thy  precious  blood. 
3. 
By  all  Thy  grief  and  pain, 
pp  Forgive  me  now  ; 

Before  Thy  cross  in  shame 
Lowly  I  bow. 


A-men. 


Lord,  let  that  blood  of  Thine 
cr   Wash  now  this  soul  of  mine  : 
Wash  Thou  my  soul, 
My  guilty  soul. 
4. 
Thou  didst  for  me  endure 
pp  Dread  Calvary, 

Sin's  punishment  and  shame, 

All,  all  for  me. 
On  Thee  my  guilt  was  laid, 
/    By  Thee  my  debt  was  paid, 
To  set  me  free, 
And  keep  me  free. 
5. 
Lord,  I  accept  Thee  now, 
mf         Accept  Thou  me  ; 
I  have  delayed  too  long, 
And  grieved  Thee. 
ff    By  all  Thy  love  to  me, 
I  give  myself  to  Thee  ; 
Make  me  Thine  own, 
All,  all  Thine  own.     Amen. 

James  Stephens. 


No.  124. 
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m/]VrO,  not  despairingly, 
_Ll      Come  I  to  Thee  ; 
No,  not  distrustingly, 

Bend  I  the  knee. 
Sin  hath  gone  over  me, 
Yet  is  this  still  my  plea, 
Jesus  hath.  died. 
2. 
p     Ah,  mine  iniquity 
Crimson  has  been, 
Infinite,  Infinite, 
Sin  upon  sin  ; 


P.M 


/    Sin  of  not  loving  Thee, 
Sin  of  not  trusting  Thee, 
Infinite  sin. 

3. 
mf  Lord,  I  confess  to  Thee 

Sadly  my  sin  ; 
p    All  I  am  tell  I  Thee, 
All  I  have  been. 
Purge  Thou  my  sin  away, 
cr  Wash  Thou  my  soul  this  day, 
Lord,  make  me  clean. 


PENITENCE  AND  FAITH. 


113 


mj  Faithful  and  just  art  Thou, 
Forgiving  all ; 
Loving  and  kind  art  Thou, 
When  sinners  call ; 
/     Lord,  let  the  cleansing  blood, 

Blood  of  the  Lamb  of  God, 
p  Pass  o'er  my  soul 


5. 


/    Then  all  is  peace  and  light 
This  soul  within  ; 
Thus  shall  1  walk  with  Thee, 

The  loved  Unseeu. 
Leaning  on  Thee,  my  God, 
cr   Guided  along  the  road, 

Nothing  between.     Amen. 

H.  Bonar. 
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Helpless  I  am,  and  full  of  guilt ; 
But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 
And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt, 
And  take  me  as  I  am  ! 
3. 
mp'No  preparation  can  I  make, 
My  best  resolves  I  only  break. 


f    Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name's  sake, 
p         And  take  me  as  I  am  ! 
4. 
Behold  me,  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet, 
Deal  with  me  as  Thou  seest  meet ; 
cr   Thy  work  begin,  Thy  work  complete 
But  take  me  as  I  am  !     Amen. 

E.  H.  Hamilton. 
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ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 


mp   Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 

Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands  ; 
mf  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
p      Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
cr     All  for  sin  could  not  atone, 

Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3. 

mf  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring  ; 
p       Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling  ; 

Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 
cr     Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace  ; 

Vile,  I  to  the  fountain  fly  ; 

Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 


IT 


4. 


mf  "While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 

p      When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 

cr     When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown, 

ff      See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment-throne, — 

dim  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

pp     Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee.     Amen. 


TOPLADY, 
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Just  as     I     am,  with-out  one   plea,      But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed    for     me, 
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Thee,       0  Lamb  of    God,     I    come  !       A-men. 
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i?       Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,    [spot, 

■cr     To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 

dim      0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 
3. 

p       Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
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p  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 
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Has  broken  every  barrier  down), 

ff      Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 

dim      0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  .' 
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cr     The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height 

/       Here  for  a  season,  then  above,  [to  prove, 

dim      0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  !     Amen. 
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cr   "Waves  of  awful  terror 

O'er  my  conscience  roll. 
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pp  Jesu  !  o'er  me  bending — 
Thou  wilt  give  release, 

cr   Lo  !  the  strife  i3  ending, 

pp      Jesu  ! — Mercy  ! — Peace  t    Amen. 
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So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ? 
Before    the   whiteness   of   that    throne 

appear  ? 
Yet  there  are  Hands  stretched  out  to 

draw  me  near. 


The    while    I    fain     would    tread     the 

heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day ; 
Yet   on   my  ears   the  gracious   tidings 

fall, 
"Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed 

from  all." 
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Righteous  Lord  ;  [reward  ; 

Thine    all   the  merits,    mine  the  great 

Thine    the     sharp     thorns,    mine     the 

golden  crown  ;  [down. 

Mine  the  life   won,  Thine  the  life  laid 

7. 
p       Nought  can  I  bring,  dear  Lord,  for  all 
I  owe, 
Yet    let    my   full    heart    what    it   can 
bestow  ; 
cr     Like  Mary's  gift  let  my  devotion  prove, 
/       Forgiven  greatly,  how  I  greatly  love. 
Amen  S.  J.  Stox  * 
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p       When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 

/       Then  "  Jesus  paid  it  all  " 

Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies. 


nip   And  when  before  the  throne 
I  stand  in  Him  complete, 
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All  down  at  Jesu's  feet. 
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Thine  Eye  is  as  a  lamp  of  fire, 
/  And  in  its  searching  flame 

p       I  see  myself,  all  stained  with  sin, 
pj>         And  bow  my  head  with  shame. 


mp    But,  0  my  God,  Thy  Son  hath  died  I 
cr  And  from  the  dust  I  rise  ; 

And  from  myself  and  all  my  sin 
/  To  Thee  I  lift  mine  eyes. 


p       My  sins  are  dark,  but  over  all 

/  Thy  burning  love  I  see  ; 

ff      And  all  my  soul  is  full  of  praise, 

And  worships  only  Thee.     Amen. 
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mp  TESUS  !  speak  to  me  in  love, 

fj      Restless,  storm-tossed  in  my  sin, 
mf  With  Thy  Mighty  Voice,  0  Lord, 
p        Thy  great  calm  create  within  ; 
cr  Bid  the  stormy  winds  to  cease, 
p     Bid,  0  bid  me  go  in  peace. 

2. 
mpTo  Thee,  Jesu,  do  I  fly, 

"Wakened  from  my  soul's  dread  sleep 
None  but  Thou  canst  save  me,  Lord, 
p         In  this  hour  of  anguish  deep  ; 
cr   Thou  alone  canst  give  release, 
pp  Bid,  0  bid  me  go  in  peace. 
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mf  Boldly  at  Thy  Throne  of  Grace, 
Lord,  I  now  forgiveness  seek  ; 

p    In  Thy  tender,  pitying  Love, 

To  my  soul  Thy  pardon  speak. 

m/Jesu  !  make  my  anguish  cease, 

pp  Bid,  0  bid  me  go  in  peace. 

4. 
ff    Prince  of  Peace  !  who  in  Thy  death 
dim    Didst  for  me  the  ransom  pay, 
Cleanse  me  in  Thy  Precious  Blood, 
Give  to  me  Thy  peace  to-day. 
wj/Now,  Lord,  grant  my  soul  release, 
pp  Now,  Lord,  bid  me  go  in  peace.     Amen. 
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p      0  Lord,  look  in  mercy  on  me. 

Come,  come,  and  speak  peace  to  my  soul  I 
Unto  whom  shall  I  flee, 
cr      Blessed  Lord,  but  to  Thee  ? 

Thou  canst  make  my  poor  broken  heart  whole  I 
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m/ Loving  Saviour,  I  am  coming, 

Bringing  all  my  sins  to  Thee  ; 
p     As  1  am,  in  shame  and  sorrow, 

Lord,  receive  and  rescue  me. 
pp  At  the  cross  I  lay  my  burden, 

Lowly  at  Thy  feet  I  bow  ; 
m/ 1  no  longer  doubt  and  grieve  Thee, 

Cleanse  my  heart  :  Lord,  save  me  now 
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p    Loving  Saviour,  Thou  art  pleading 
For  my  heart,  my  life,  my  all  ; 
Long  without  I've  kept  Thee  waiting, 
cr       Now  I  open  at  Thy  call. 
w/Come  Thou  in,  take  full  possession, 
Consecrated  it  shall  be  ; 
Take  my  life,  direct  and  use  it, 
f         I  will  live  it  all  for  Thee  !     Amen. 
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Rich  blessings  to  bestow  ; 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 
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Yes,  Jesus  is  the  truth,  the  way 
That  leads  you  into  rest  ; 

Believe  in  Him  without  delay, 
And  you  are  fully  blest. 


cr     Come,  then,  and  join  this  holy  band, 
And  on  to  glory  go, 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land 
Where  joys  immortal  How. 
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tup  Oh,  why  was  He  there  as  the  Bearer  of  sin, 
If  on  Jesus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid  ? 
Oh,  why  from  His  side  flowed  the  sin- 
cleansing  blood, 
If  His  dying  thy  debt  has  not  paid  ? 


3. 

It  is  not  thy  tears  of  repentance  or  prayers, 
But  the  blood,  that  atones  for  the  soul  ; 

On  Him,  then,  who  shed  it  thou  mayest 
at  once 
Thy  weight  of  iniquities  roll. 


Then  doubt  not  thy  welcome,  since  God  has  declared 

There  remaineth  no  more  to  be  done  ; 
But  take  with  rejoicing  from  Jesus  at  ouco 

The  life  that  His  dying  hath  won.     Amen. 

A.  M.  Hb'LL. 
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Look  till  thou  canst  see  thy  sin 
In  His  body  crucified  ; 
All  the  lusts  that  lurked  within, 
All  thy  wilfulness  and  pride. 
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/       Look  and  see  the  judgment  fall 
p      On  that  guiltless,  guilt-bowed  head, 
He  is  made  our  sin.     For  all 
One  hath  died,  and  all  are  dead. 


/ 


Look  to  Jesus,  look  and  live, 
He  has  died  thy  death,  for  thee, 
Look  and  trust  and  love  and  giv« 
All  thou  art  His  prize  to  be. 


5. 

mf   Look  with  awe,  till  wondering  love 
dim  Melts  thy  heart  and  dims  thine  eyes, 
cr     And  with  prostrate  saints  above 

Rapt  in  praise  thy  spirit  lies.     Amen. 

W.  Hay  Auk  eh. 
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mf  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee 
p  Long  has  evil  reigned  within  ; 

Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me — 
cr         "I  will  cleanse  thee  from  all  sin. 


mf  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store  ; 
/       Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be, 

Wholly  Thine  for  evermore. 


mf  In  the  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  know  the  blood  applied  : 
p       I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 

I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


5. 

/      Jesus  comes  !     He  fills  my  soul ! 
Perfected  in  Him  I  am  : 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole  ; 
Glory,  glory,  to  the  Lamb. 
/  Still  I'm  trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee, 

dim  Dear  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 

p  Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow  ; 

/  Jesus  saves  me,  saves  me  now. 


W.  Macdonalb 
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1  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus, 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  and  my  cares 
He  from  them  all  releases — 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 


3. 

mf   1  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

p  Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 

inp   I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  Child  ; 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 
cr         Amid  the  heavenly  throng  ; 
/       To  sing  with  saints  J  lis  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song.     Amen. 

H.  BoNAB. 
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And    I      have     peace    with    God. 

-Q-  -^  A     •     - 


-^5>- 


22: 


^21 


-^p» 


Z2I 


'Tis  everlasting  peace, 
Sure  as  Jehovah's  name  ; 

'Tis  stable  as  His  steadfast  throne, 
For  evermore  the  same. 


My  love  is  oft-times  low  ; 

My  joy  still  ebbs  and  flows  ; 
But  peace  with  Him  remains  the  same 

No  change  Jehovah  knows. 


I  change — He  changes  not ' 

Our  Christ  can  never  die  ; 
His  truth,  not  mine,  the  resting-pla.ee  ; 

His  love,  not  mine,  the  tie. 


p       And  yonder  is  my  peace — 

The  grave  of  all  my  woes  ; 

mf   I  know  the  Son  of  God  has  come — 

1  know  He  died  and  rose. 


f       I  know  He  liveth  now 

In  yonder  heaven  of  love  ; 
Vnd  He  will  quickly  come  again. 
To  carry  me  above.     Amen. 

11.  Bona* 
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Thou  canst  make  rue  whole.    There  is  none  in      hea  -  ven      or    on  earth  like   Thee 
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trust  Thee  with  my  soul,  Guil-ty,  lost,  and  help  -  less  :  Thou  canst  make  me  whole.  Amen. 
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/       Jesus,  I  may  trust  Thee,  Name  of  matchless  worth, 
Spoken  by  the  Angel  at  Thy  wondrous  birth  ; 
Written,  and  for  ever,  on  Thy  cross  of  shame, 
Sinners,  read  and  worship,  trusting  in  that  Name. 

3. 

mp  Jesus,  I  must  trust  Thee,  pondering  Thy  ways, 
Full  of  love  and  mercy  all  Thine  earthly  days  : 

p      Sinners  gathered  round  Thee,  lepers  sought  Thy  face- 
None  too  vile  or  loathsome  for  a  Saviour's  grace. 
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/      Jesus,  I  can  trust  Thee,  trust  Thy  written  Word, 

Though  Thy  voice  of  pity  I  have  never  heard  ; 
dim  When  Thy  Spirit  teacheth,  to  my  taste  how  sweet — 
Only  may  I  hearken,  sitting  at  Thy  feet. 
5. 
/      Jesus,  I  do  trust  Thee,  trust  without  a  doubt : 
"  Whosoever  cometh,  Thou  wilt  not  cast  out ;  " 
Faithful  is  Thy  promise,  precious  is  Thy  blood  ; 
These  my  soul's  salvation,  Thou  my  Saviour  God. 
ff         Jesus,  I  do  trust  Thee,  trust  Thee  with  my  soul, 

Guilty,  lost,  and  helpless  ■  Thou  dost  make  me  whole. 

Amen. 

[Mrs.]  Walker. 
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When  clouds  and  darkness  veil  His  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace  ; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 
On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 


mf  His  Word,  His  Covenant,  His  Blood, 
Support  me  in  the  'whelming  flood  ; 


When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  help  and  stay. 

/  On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand 
4. 

/  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh  !  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found  : 
Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  Throne. 

ff  On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

E.  Mote. 
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3. 
With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea  ; 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee  ; 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast ; 
Away,  sad  doubt  and  anxious  fear  ! 
Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 


0  love,  thou  fathomless  abyss  ! 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee  ; 
Covered  is  my  unrighteousness, 
Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me,  [skies, 
dim  While  Jesu's  blood,  through  earth  and 
cr     Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy  cries  ! 


/       Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 

Though  my  heart  fail  and  flesh  decay  ; 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away  ; 
tf      Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love.    Amen. 

R6the,  Tr.  bv  Weslsy. 
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Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day, 
For  who    aught    to  my    charge    shall 

lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 
From  sin  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 


3. 

mp  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 

"Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, 
cr  "Who  died  for  me,  even  me,  t'  atone, 
/      Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 


f      Lord,  I  believe  Thy  precious  blood — 
Which,  at  the  mercj'-seat  of  God, 
For  ever  doth  for  sinners  plead-  - 
For  me,  even  for  mv  soul,  was  she4. 


mf  Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 

cr     Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid. 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 


/      When  from  the. dust  of  death  I  rise, 

To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
ff      E'en  then,  this  shall  be  all  my  plea, 
dim  Jesus  hath  lived,  hath  died,  for  me. 


ff     Thou  God  of  power,  Thou  God  of  love, 
dim  Let  the  whole  world  Thy  mercy  prove  ! 
cr     Now  let  Thy  word  o'er  all  prevail ; 
ff      Now  take  the  spoils  of  death  and  hell. 

Amen. 

Zinzendorf,  Tr.  by  Wesley. 
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/     "No  condemnation  !  "  Dearest  Lord, 

Let  me  repose  upon  that  word  ! 
cr   Let  me  be  filled  with  this  great  thought, 

That  out  of  darkness  I  am  brought  ! 

3. 

f     "No  condemnation  !  "  Oh,  what  bliss  ! 
The  world  can  give  no  joy  like  this  ; 
For  this  is  Thy  most  blest  decree, 
"No  condemnation  !  "  if  in  Thee  ! 

4. 
/     "No  condemnation  !  "  if  in  Thee  ! 
How  great  Thy  mercy  and  how  free ! 
Lord,  on  this  promise  I  depend, 
Confirm  me  in  it  to  the  end. 

5. 

»i/"No  condemnation  !  "  Oh,  how  sweet 

When  these  same  words  my  ears  shall  greet, 
Proceeding  from  Thy  judgement  throne, 

ff    "  No  condemnation  for  My  own  !  " 

Amen. 


Hutton. 
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2. 

j?     He  left  His  Father's  throne  above 
(So  free,  so  infinite  His  grace  !) 
Emptied  Himself  of  all  but  love, 
pp      And  bled  for  Adam's  helpless  race 
cr    'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free  ; 
/     For,  0  my  God  !  it  found  out  me. 


3. 
p    Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay 

Fast  bound  in  sin  and  nature's  night ; 
Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray  ; 
cr       I  woke  ;  the  dungeon  flamed  with  light ! 
/     My  chains  fell  off,  my  heart  was  free, 
ff    I  rose,  went  forth,  and  followed  Thee. 


mf~No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 

Jesus,  and  all  in  Him,  is  mine , 
/     Alive  in  Him  my  living  Head, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness  Divine, 
ff    Bold  I  approach  th'  eternal  throne, 
And  stand  complete  in  Christ  alone. 

Amen. 


"Wesley. 
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mi/   I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am  ; 

My  misery  and  sin  declare  ; 
/       Thyself  hast  called  me  by  my  name, 
p  Look  on  Thy  hands  and  read  it  there. 

cr     But  who,  I  ask  Thee,  who  art  Thou  ? 
/       Tell  me  Thy  Name,  and  tell  me  now  ! 

3. 

mp     Yield  to  me  now,  for  I  am  weak  ; 

But  confident  in  self-despair  ; 
cr     Speak  to  my  heart,  in  blessings  speak  : 

Be  conquered  by  my  instant  prayer  ; 
mf  Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 
Till  I  Thy  Name,  Thy  Nature  know. 


ff    'Tis  Love  !  'tis  Love  !  Thou  diedst  for  me, 
I  hear  Thy  whisper  in  my  heart  : 
The  morning  breaks,  the  shadows  flee  ; 
Pure  universal  Love  Thou  art  : 
?»/>To  me,  to  all,  Thy  bowels  move, 
/     Thy  Nature  and  Thy  Name  is  love. 

5. 
mf\  know  Thee,  Saviour,  who  Thou  art  : 
Jesus,  the  helpless  sinner's  Friend, 
cr   Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  night  depart, 
But  stay  and  love  me  to  the  end  ; 
Thy  mercies  never  shall  remove, 
ff   Thy  Nature  and  Thy  Name  is  Lo^e. 

Wesley. 
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j?p    I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 
In  agonies  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  His  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  His  cross  I  stood. 
3. 
mf  Sure  never  till  my  latest  breath, 

Can  I  forget  that  look  ; 
p      It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  His  death, 
Though  not  a  word  He  spoke. 
4. 
My  conscience  felt  and  owned  my  guilt, 

And  plunged  me  in  despair ; 
I  saw  my  sins  His  blood  had  spilt, 
And  helped  to  nail  Him  there. 


5. 


mj    A  second  look  He  gave,  which  said, 

' '  I  freely  all  forgive  : 
/      This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid, 
I  die  that  thou  mayst  live." 
6. 
mp  Thus  while  His  death  my  sin  displays 

In  all  its  blackest  hue, 
cr     Such  is  the  mystery  of  grace, 
/  It  seals  my  pardon  too. 

7. 
mf  With  pleasing  grief  and  mournful  joy 
My  spirit  now  is  filled, 
That  I  should  such  a  life  destroy, 
/  Yet  live  by  Him  I  killed.     Nkwton 
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The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  His  child  ; 
He  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 
He  found  me  nigh  to  death. 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone  ; 
He  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, 

He  saved  the  wandering  one. 
3. 
He  spoke  in  tender  love, 

He  raised  my  dropping  head  ; 
He  gently  closed  my  bleeding  wounds, 

My  fainting  soul  He  fed. 


mf 

cr 
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He  washed  my  filth  away, 

He  made  me  clean  and  fair ; 
He  brought  me  to  my  home  in  peace — 

The  long-sought  wanderer. 
4. 
Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'Twas  He  that  loved  my  soul, 
'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in  His  blood, 

'Twas  He  that  made  me  whole. 
No  more  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  love  to  be  controlled  ; 
I  love  my  Heavenly  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  love,  I  love  His  fold. 

H.  Bonar. 
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come   near  Me  !  My  sheep  should  never      fear  Me,  I    am  the  Shepherd  true. "  Amen. 
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At  first  I  would  not  hearken, 
But  put  off  till  to-morrow  ; 
But  life  began  to  darken, 

And  I  was  sick  with  sorrow : 
And  I  thought,  &c. 
3. 
At  last  I  stopped  to  listen, 

His  voice  could  ne'er  deceive  me  ; 
I  saw  His  kind  eyes  glisten 
So  anxious  to  relieve  me  : 
And  I  thought,  &c. 
4. 
He  took  me  on  His  shoulder, 

And  tenderly  He  kissed  me  : 
He  bade  my  love  grow  bolder, 
And  said  how  He  had  missed  me  • 


f  And  I'm  sure  I  heard  Him  say, 

As  He  went  along  His  way,  &c. 
5. 
mpl  thought  His  love  would  weaken 
As  more  and  more  He  knew  me  ; 
cr   But  it  burnetii  like  a  beacon, 

And  its  light  and  heat  go  through  me  : 
And  I  always  hear  Him  say, 
As  He  comes  along  His  way,  &c. 
6. 
?»/Let  us  do,  then,  dearest  brothers, 

What  will  best  and  always  please  us  ; 
Follow  not  the  ways  of  others, 
But  trust  ourselves  to  Jesus  ! 
ff  We  shall  ever  hear  Him  say, 

As  He  goes  along  His  way,  &c. 

Fabks. 
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This    all  my  hope  and    all    my  plea,     For    me   the  Sa-viour      died. 
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p    My  dying  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  Thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 


p    "Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  Thine  own 
"Wash  me,  and  mine  Thou  art : 
"Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 


mf  The  atonement  of  Thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  sight  improve, 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 

And  all  my  soul  be  love.     Amen.        C.  Wesley. 
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mf   0  bliss  of  the  purified  !     Jesus  is  mine, 
No  longer  in  dread  condemnation  I  pine  ; 
In  conscious  salvation  I  sing  of  His  grace, 
Who  lifted  upon  me  the  light  of  His  face. 
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0  bliss  of  the  purified  !  bliss  of  the  pure  ! 
No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  His  blood  cannot  cure  ; 
No  sorrow-bowed  head  but  may  sweetly  find  rest, 
No  tears — but  may  dry  them  on  Jesus'  own  breast. 


m/  0  Jesus  the  crucified  !     Thee  will  I  sing, 

f      My  blessed  Redeemer,  my  God,  and  my  King  ; 

My  soul,  filled  with  rapture,  shall  shout  o'er  the  grave, 
ff     And  triumph  in  death  in  the  "Mighty  to  save." 

F.  Bottom  e. 
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Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus, 

Safe  from  corroding  care, 
Safe  from  the  world's  temptations, 

Sin  cannot  harm  me  there. 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sorrow, 

Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears, 
Only  a  few  more  trials, 

Only  a  few  more  tears. 


Jesus,  my  heart's  dear  refuge, 
Jesus  has  died  for  me  ; 

Firm  on  the  Rock  of  Ages 
Ever  my  trust  shall  be. 

Here  let  me  wait  with  patience- 
Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er, 

Wait  till  I  see  the  morning 
Break  on  the  golden  shore. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 
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hal-le-lujah  !  praise  ye  the  Lord.  Amen. 
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2. 

j?    Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay  ; 
/     But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 

To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
3. 
/    Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
ff    While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound.     Amen 
[Dr.]  Watts. 
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£>     Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay  ; 
/     But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 

To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
3. 
/     Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth 
ff    While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound.     Amen. 
[Dr.]  Watts. 
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/    Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
The  trumpet-call  obey  ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 
In  this  His  glorious  day  ; 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 

Against  unnumbered  foes  ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

strength  to  strength  oppose 
3. 
/     Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 
ad  in  His  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you — 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 


Put  on  the  Gospel  armour, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 
4. 
Stand  up  !  stand  up  for  Jesus  » 

The  strife  will  not  be  long  ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song  ; 
To  him  that  overcometh 

vn  of  life  sha^~ 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Thall  reign  eternal 

G.    DUFFIELD. 
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/       "  /~\U1T  you  like  men  !  "  Life's  battle  lies  before  you  ; 

VaC     Will  ye  prove  traitors  to  your  Prince  above  ? 
p       Will  ye  desert  His  standard  floating  o'er  you — 

The  bannered  Cross  of  Jesu's  dying  love  ? 
ff  Faithful  and  loyal,  Lord,  may  we  be, 

Living  or  dying,  still  faithful  unto  Thee, 
Serving  the  Christ,  and  in  serving  Him  made  free. 

o. 
/       "Quit  you  like  men  !  "  Heaven's  victor-voices  call  you  ; 
ff  Oh,  be  ashamed  of  all  your  coward  shame  ; 

dim  Let  not  the  fear  of  man  or  fiend  appal  you, 
They  always  win  who  fight  in  Jesu's  name. 

3. 
/       "Quit  you  like  men  !  "   No  longer  slaves  of  passion, 

Led  by  your  lusts  or  Mammon's  selfish  greed  ; 
p       No  more  enthralled  by  some  unholy  fashion, 
/  Freed  by  God's  Son,  then  are  ye  free  indeed. 

4. 
/       "  Quit  you  like  men  !  "  Be  true  to  your  true  nature  ; 

Are  not  our  bodies  temples  of  our  God  ? 
mf   Grow  up  in  Christ  to  manhood's  fullest  stature, 

Tread  in  the  steps  the  Perfect  Man  hath  trod. 

5. 
/       "  Quit  you  like  mpn  !  "    "Behold  the  man  !  "  that  liveth 
p  And  once  was  slain,  that  ye  may  live  to  God  ; 

/       Take  to  your  hearts  th'  eternal  life  He  giveth — 
p  Peace,  pow'r  and  pardon,  purchased  with  His  blood.     Amen. 

AlTKEK. 


No  214.  lark!    lark  !   mg  wvlI  p.m.  r^ 

mf     TTARK  !  hark  !  my  soul  :  angelic  songs  are  swelling 

XI   O'er  earth's  green  fields  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore  ; 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  telling 

p  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more  ! 

ff  Angels  of  Jesus,  angels  of  light, 

dim  Singing  to  welcome  the  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

2. 
/         Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
dim        "Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  ;  " 
And  through  the  dark  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 

3. 
p        Rest  comes  at  length  :  though  life  be  long  and  dreary 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past ; 
cr       Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 

And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 

4. 
/         Courage,  my  soul,  faith's  moonbeams  softly  glisten 
p  Upon  the  face  of  life's  most  troubled  sea, 

cr       And  it  will  cheer  thy  drooping  heart  to  listen 

To  those  brave  songs  the  angels  mean  for  thee. 

5. 
/        Angels,  sing  on  !  your  faithful  watches  keeping, 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above  ; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 

And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love.     Amen.     Faber. 
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Chris-tian  sol-diers  !  show  your    co  -  lours,    Be     ye       bold   in       word  and    deed. 
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Show  your  colours,  heed  no  loss, 


Bold-ly      stand    ye       by     the     cross.      A  -  men. 
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»»/  Foes  there  are  in  every  quarter, 

Hard  the  blow  and  fierce  the  thrust  ; 

p       Worse  than  these,  the  coward  Christian 
Trails  Christ's  ensign  in  the  dust. 

3. 

mp   Flattering  pleasure  lifts  her  mirror, 

Syren  voices  steal  along  ; 
cr     Greed  and  falsehood,  lust  and  baseness 

Crowd  around, — a  Belial  throng. 


p      In  the  conflict,  feeble  brethren 
Are  in  danger  and  in  fear  ; 

cr     Much  they  need  a  comrade's  succour  ; 
Much  they  need  a  comrade's  cheer. 


/    Christian  soldiers  !  show  your  colours. 

Stand  ye  to  your  cause  like  men  ; 
ff     Great  the  prize,  if  great  the  struggle, 

"Warfare  now,  but  glory  then.     Amen.      E.  Jackson. 
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/  Ashamed  of  Thee  !  my  King,  my  God, 

Who  soughtest  me  with  wondrous  love, 
Whose  feet  the  way  of  sorrows  trod 
To  bring  me  to  Thy  home  above  ; 
3. 
Ashamed  of  Thee  ! — of  that  blest  Xante 
Which  speaks  of  mercy  full  and  free  ! 
cr  Nay,  Lord,  be  this  my  only  shame, 
That  I  have  been  ashamed  of  Thee. 


mf  Ashamed  of  Thee  !     Whose  love  divine 

Was  not  ashamed  of  our  lost  race, 
p  But  even  this  cold  heart  of  mine 

Doth  make  Thy  home  and  dwelling-place. 
5. 
mf  Ashamed  of  Thee  !     0  Lord,  I  pray 

This  cruel  wrong  no  more  may  be  *. 
ff  And  in  Thy  last  great  Advent-day 

Oh,  be  not  Thou  ashamed  of  me  !  Amen. 
[Bishop]  How. 
THA  NKSGI VING. 
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thy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  !  A-men. 
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#£  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  His  blood, 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain, 
cr  And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  : 
/        Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  ! 

3. 
/    To  Him  who  suffered  on  the  Tree, 
p        Oar  souls  at  His  soul's  price  to  gain, 


ff 
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mf 

f 
ff 


Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  ! 
4. 
Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die.  [reign, 
And   while   in   heaven    with   Him   we 
This  song  our  Song  of  songs  shall  be  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  ! 
Amen.     J.  Montgomery. 
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Jesus,  our  Lord  and  God, 
Bore  sin's  accursed  load, 

"  Praise  ye  His  name  !  " 
Ttdl  what  His  arm  hath  done, 
What  spoils  from  death  He  won, 
Sing  His  great  Name  alone  ! 

"Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 


While  they  around  the  throne 
Join  cheerfully  in  one, 
Praising  His  Name  : 
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We,  who  have  felt  His  blood 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Sound  His  high  praise  abroad, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 
4. 
Join  all  the  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  praise  ; 

Bless  ye  His  name. 
To  Him  ascribed  be 
Honour  and  majesty 
Through  all  eternity  : 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  "     Amen. 
Kei.lv- 
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/  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died  !  "  they  cry, 
"To  be  exnlted  thus  ;  " 
"Worthy  the  Lamb  ;  "  our  lips  reply  ; 
"  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 


Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine  ; 

And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine 


ff    The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 
To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb.  Watts. 
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w/  Here,  in  the  fair  Gospel-field, 
"Wells  of  free  salvation  yield 
Streams  of  life,  a  plenteous  store, 
And  my  soul  shall  thirst  no  more. 


Jesus  is  become  at  length 
My  salvation  and  my  strength  ; 
And  His  praises  shall  prolong, 
While  I  live,  my  pleasant  song. 

4. 
Praise  ye  then  His  glorious  Name, 
Publish  His  exalted  fame  ! 
Still  His  worth  your  praise  exceeds, 
Excellent  are  all  His  deeds. 


5. 
Raise  again  the  joyful  sound, 
Let  the  nations  roll  it  round  : 
Zion,  shout,  for  this  is  He, 
God  the  Saviour  dwells  in  Thee  ! 


Amen. 
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p  All  these  once  were  sinners,  defiled  in  His  sight, 
/  Now  arrayed  in  pure  garments  in  praise  they  unite. 

3. 

/  He  maketh  the  rebel  a  priest  and  a  king, 

He  hath  bought  us,  and  taught  us  this  new  song  to  sing. 

4. 
p  How  helpless  and  hopeless  we  sinners  had  been, 
If  He  never  had  loved  us  till  cleansed  from  our  sin. 


/  Alone  in  His  praises  our  voices  shall  ring, 

So  that  others  believing  this  new  song  shall  sing.         A.  T.  Pierson. 
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PRAISE— Joy  over  the  Repentant. 
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/  Joy,  joy,  joy  !  in  the  courts  of  heaven  re- 
sounding, 

Joy,  joy,  joy  !  o'er  the  prodigal's  return. 

Hark  !  the  song,  hark  !  the  song, 

'Tis  a  joyful,  joyful  strain, 

Welcome  home,  welcome  home, 

To  Thy  Father's  house  again. 
p  While  his  eye  is  dim  with  the  falling  tears 

(  Of  repentant  grief  over  wasted  years, 
crThe  pardoning  voice  of  his  Father  cheers, 

And  bids  him  welcome  home. 


/  Joy,  joy,  joy  !  in  the  radiant  fields  of  glory, 

J°y>  J°y>  J°y  !    when   a   wandering    sor.l 
returns  ; 

Let  us  haste,  let  us  haste, 

While  the  morning  sun  is  bright. 

Jesus  calls,  Jesus  calls, 

To  a  land  of  love  and  light. 
p  We  will  journey  on  till  our  pilgrim  feet 

Shall  be  found  at  last  in  the  golden  street ; 
ff  Our  glorious  Saviour  will  smile  to  greet, 

And  bid  us  welcome  home. 


No.  165.        %\m  nxz  aaflcfa  {mtahuj  xoxaxb. 

(&x$zctntioix.    *|S< 


69. 


Three  7s. 

Old  Melody. 


Slowly. 


I'        \  1 


"P" 


an  -  gels   hov-  'ring   round,  Thers  are     an  -  gels    hov-'ring    round, 


s 


fc=* 


A 


~0         €_ 


*ra 


B^z: 


r-r 


V     * 


§§ 


¥ 


a 


m 


cr'        > 

There    are 


gels, 


gels 


T* 


hov 


7j  :;yj    a 

■0 —  — -~  ~ ^ — _ — 


ring  round. 


^•1    m-r-* 


p       To  carry  the  tidings  home, 
To  carry  the  tidings  home, 
cr     To  carry  the  tidings,  the  tidings  home. 


To  the  new  Jerusalem, 
To  the  new  Jerusalem, 
To  the  new,  the  new  Jerusalem. 


p       Poor  sinners  are  coming  home, 
Poor  sinners  are  coming  home, 
cr      Poor  sinners,  sinners  are  coming  home. 


ntp    And  Jesus  bids  them  come, 
And  Jesus  bids  them  come, 
cr      And  Jesus,  Jesus  bids  them  come. 

Quicker.  6. 

/  There's  glory  all  around, 
There's  glory  all  around, 
There's  glory,  glory  all  around. 

7. 
/       Now  praise  we  all  our  God, 
Now  praise  we  all  our  God, 
Now  praise  we,  praise  we  all  our  God. 


mf   For  His  redeeming  love, 
cr     For  His  redeeming  love, 

For  His,  for  His  redeeming  love. 
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w/Lord  Jesus,  let  nothing  unholy  remain, 

Apply  Thine  own  blood  and  purge  out 

every  stain  ;  [forego, 

For  this  blessed  cleansing  I   all  things 

p     Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow. 


i/Lord  Jesus,  look  down  from  Thy  throne 
in  the  skies, 
And  help  me  to  make  a  complete  sacrifice  ; 
I  give  up  myself  and  whatever  1  know, 
Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 
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4. 
p    Lord    Jesus,    for    this    I   most    humbly 
entreat, 
I  wait  blessed  Lord  at  Thy  crucified  feet, 
cr   By  faith  for  my  cleansing  I  see  Thy  blood 

flow— 
p    Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 
snow. 


p     Lord  Jesus,  Thou  seest  I  patiently  wait  ; 

Come  now,  and  within  me  a  new  heart 
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cr   To    those    who  have   sought  Thee  Thou 

p    Now  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  than 

snow.  Amen. 
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OFOR  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free  ; 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood, 
So  freely  shed  for  me  ; — 
2. 
A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone  :— 


p    A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean, 
cr   Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 

From  Him  that  dwells  within  ; — 

4. 
nif  X  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  filled  with  love  divine, 
cr   Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 

A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine  ; — 

5. 
p    Thy  nature,  gracious  Loru,  impart  j 
cr        Come  quickly  from  above, 

Write  Thy  new  Name  upon  my  heart, 
/         Thy  new  best  Name  of  Love.     Amen. 

Wesley. 
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tn/OEARCH  me,  0  God  !    my  actions  try, 
^     And  let  my  life  appear, 
As  seen  by  Thine  all-searching  eye, 
My  thoughts,  my  ways  make  clear. 
2. 
m/Search  all  my  sense,  and  know  my  heart, 
Who  only  canst  make  known, 
Vnd  let  the  deep,  the  hidden  part 
To  me  be  fully  shown. 


3. 

nip  Throw  light  into  the  darkened  cells, 
Where  passion  reigns  within  ; 
Quicken  my  conscience  till  it  feels 
p        The  loathsomeness  of  sin. 


mp  Search     all     my     thoughts,    the     secret 
The  motives  that  control  ;        [springs, 

p    The  chamber  where  polluted  things 
Hold  empire  o'er  the  soul. 


mp  Search,  till  Thy  fiery  glance  has  cast 

Through  all  its  holy  light, 
cr   And  chases  from  my  soul  at  last 

The  lingering  shades  of  night.    Amen. 
F.  Bottom  e. 
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j?      'Twas  most  impossible  of  all         [cease  ; 
That   here  sin's   reign   in  me  should 
mf   Yet  shall  it  be,  I  know  it  shall ; 
Jesus,  I  trust  Thy  faithfulness  ; 
If  nothing  is  too  hard  for  Thee, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 


3. 
/      Though  earth  and  hell  the  "Word  gainsay, 
The  Word  of  God  shall  never  fail  ; 
The  Lord  can  break  sin's  iron  sway  ; 

'Tis  certain,  though  impossible." 
The  thing  impossible  shall  be, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 


4. 


cr      All  things  are  possible  to  God  ; 

To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  in  me  : 
Now  shed  Thy  mighty  Self  abroad, 
Let  me  no  longer  live,  but  Thee  ; 
Give  me  this  hour  in  Thee  to  prove 
dim  The  sweet  omnipotence  of  love.     Amen. 
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m p  Consecrate  me  now  to  Thy  service,  Lord, 
By  the  power  of  grace  divine  ; 
Let   my  soul  look  up  with   a   steadfast 
hope, 
And  my  will  "be  lost  in  Thine. 


0,  the  pure  delight  of  a  single  hour, 
That  before  Thy  Throne  I  spend, 

When  I  kneel  in  prayer,  and  with  Thee 
my  God 
I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 


/     There  are  depths  of  love  that  I  cannot  touch 

Till  I  cross  the  narrow  sea  ; 
ff   There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I  may  not  reach 

Till  I  rest  in  peace  with  Thee.     Amen.     F.  J.  Crosby 
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/        0  Jesus,  mighty  Saviour, 

I  trust  in  Thy  great  Name, 

dim    I  look  for  Thy  salvation, 

Thv  promise  now  I  claim. 


/       0  let  the  fire  descending 
Just  now  upon  my  soul, 

p       Consume  my  humble  offering, 

And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole. 


I'm  Thine,  0  blessed  Jesus, 

Washed  in  Thy  precious  blood  ; 

Now  seal  me  by  Thy  Spirit 
A  sacrifice  to  God.  [Mrs.]  James. 
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mf  Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only,  for  my  King  ; 
Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee  ; 
Take  my  silver  and  my  gold, 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold  ; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 

/      Every  power  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 


3. 
/       Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine, 

It  shall  be  no  longer  mine  ; 

Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 

It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne  ; 
mf  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 

At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store  ; 
cr     Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
ff      Ever,  only,  ALL  for  Thee.     Amen. 

F.  R.  Havekgal. 


CONSECRATION. 


1G1 


No.  1 73.       |pjjt  g0itr  0toit  I   but  fig  %t  are. 

*Smt\  ^tmgstttfo.     0  =  126.        Or  Tune  No.  18. 


7S.D. 
French  Air. 


1 


J  1  J     i~"i    I    i     i    r\  J-J-]^:i 


3fcg: 


"•/ 


Not    your  own  !  but     His      ye     are, 

1.4- A    A 


J=J=Z 


±zr 


"Who  hath  paid 

J. 


icr 


price      un 

J-  J- 


I 
■told, 

I 


.®dGL 


*a- 


Z2I 


rcr 


icz ^ 


1221 


r 


i 


$s 


r^r 


i     r  i 

All  earth's  store     of      gems     and  gold. 


"P" 


CJ>    9 
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Full    re-demp-tion      is     pro-cur'd,    Full 
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sal  -  va  -  tion    is      as-  sur'd.       A  -  men. 
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m/"Not  your  own  !  "  but  His  by  right, 
cr       His  peculiar  treasure  now, 
/    Fair  and  precious  in  His  sight, 

Purchased  jewels  for  His  brow. 
/    He  will  keep  what  thus  He  sought, 
Safely  guard  the  dearly  bought, 
Cherish  that  which  He  did  choose, 
Always  love  and  never  lose. 
3. 
p     "Not  your  own  !  "  to  Him  ye  owe, 
cr       All  your  life  and  all  your  love  ; 
/    Live,  that  ye  His  praise  may  show 
"Who  is  yet  all  praise  above. 


Every  day  and  every  hour, 
Every  gift  and  every  power, 
Consecrate  to  Him  alone, 
Who  hath  claimed  you  for  His  own. 

4. 
Teach  us,  Master,  how  to  give 

All  we  have  and  are  to  Thee  ; 
Grant  us,  Saviour,  while  we  live, 

Wholly,  only,  Thine  to  be. 
Henceforth  be  our  calling  high, 
Thee  to  serve  and  glorify  ; 
Ours  no  longer,  but  Thine  own, 
Thine  for  ever,  Thine  alone  !     Amen. 
F.  R.  Haverqai*. 
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A-men. 
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/     Reign  over  Me,  Lord  Jesus  ! 

Oh,  make  my  heart  Thy  throne  ! 
It  shall  be  Thine,  dear  Saviour, 
It  shall  be  Thine  alone. 
cr   Oh,  come  and  reign,  Lord  Jesus  ; 

Rule  over  ev'rything  ! 
/     And  keep  me  always  loyal, 

And  true  to  Thee  my  King  !     Amen. 

F    R.  Havergal, 
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Thy     life    was  giv'n  for 


*  ■      I 

me;  What  have   I    giv'n  for  Thee?     A -men. 
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/       Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rainbow-circled  Throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 
For  wanderings  sad  and  lone 

/       Thou  didst  leave  all  for  me  ; 

p       Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  ? 


3. 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  borne  for  me 
More  than  my  tongue  can  tell 
pp     Of  bitterest  agony, 
cr         To  rescue  me  from  hell ; 

Thou  suffredst  all  for  me  ; 
p      What  have  I  borne  for  Thee  f 


4. 

And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me 
Down  from  Thy  home  above 

Salvation  full  and  free, 
Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love  ; 

Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me 

What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  ? 


mp   0  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent ; 
World  fetters  all  be  riven, 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent . 

/      Thou  gav'st  Thyself  for  me  ; 

ff      I  give  myself  to  Thee.     Amen 

F.  R.   H*VERGAL. 
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Yet  how  rich  is    my  con-  di-  tion,     God      and  heav'n  are    still  my    own.      Amen. 
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nip   Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast; 

p     Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest, 

/      0  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 
0  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

dim      Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

3. 
/       Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation, 
Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care  : 
Joy  to  find  in  ev'ry  station, 
Something  still  to  do  or  bear  : 


Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  Thee  ; 

What  a  Father's  smile  is  Thine  ; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee  ; 
dim      Child  of  heaven,  should'st  thou  repine? 

4. 
mp   Haste,  then,  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
/       Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
cr     Soon  shall  cease  Thy  earthly  mission  ! 

Soon  shall  pass  Thy  pilgrim  days  ! 
ff      Hope  shall  change  to  full  fruition — 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 
Lyte.  Amen. 
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'1V/FY  God,  my  Saviour,  here  this  day, 
JAJL     To  TAee  I  give  myself  away, 
cr  And  evermore  with  Thee  would  stay, 
Thine  own  to  be. 


m/Mine  idols,  one  by  one,  I  bring, — 
Yea,  every  vile  polluted  thing, 
That  hushed  my  song,  when  I  would  sing, 
In  praise  to  Thee. 

3. 

»»j>Each  doubtful  sin,  that  kept  me  bound, 
Like  grave-clothes  fast'ning  me  around, 
And  dead'ning  every  Heavenlv  sound, 
I  yield  to  Thee. 

4. 

My  "will,"  that  held  unhindered  sway 
O'er  my  whole  being  day  by  day, 
cr   Gladly  I  now  do  give  away 
In  love  to  Thee. 


/     My  very  body,  spirit,  soul, 

Take  now,  dear  Lord,  to  Thy  cont 
And  in  Thy  service  use  the  whole 
In  work  for  Thee. 


rol, 


m/Come  and  abide,  Thou  Heavenly  Guest; 

Make  Thou  within  my  soul  Thy  rest, 
p     Then  truly  shall  I  know  I'm  blest 
In  having  Thee. 


ff   Roll  in,  Thou  Wondrous  Tide,  roll  in  ; 
Sweep  down  the  barriers  of  all  sin, 
And  call  Thou  forth  fresh  song  within 
To  welcome  Thee. 

8. 

p     Thou  com'st,  Thy  still  small  voice  I  hear  ! 
pp  An  inward  silence  speaks  Thee  near, 

And  all  subdued,  without  a  fear 
cr  I  rest  in  Thee.     Amen. 

[Mrs.]  L.  Andre  vves. 
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REST   OF  FAITH. 
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Though    Satan     should    buffet,    though 
trials  should  come, 
Let  this  blest  assurance  console, 
That  Christ  hath  regarded  my  helpless 
estate, 
And  hath  shed  His  own  blood  for  my 
soul. 

3. 
For  me,  be  it  Christ,  be  it  Christ,  hence 
to  live  ! 
If  Jordan  above  me  6hall  roll, 


p    No  pang  shall  be  mine,  for  in  death  as  in 
life,  [soul. 

Thou  wilt  whisper  Thy  peace  to  my 
4. 
/    But,  Lord,  'tis  for  Thee,  for  Thy  coming, 
we  wait, 
The  sky,  not  the  grave,  is  our  goal ; 
ff   Oh,  trump  of  the  angel  !  oh,  voice  of  the 
Lord! 
Blessed  hope  I  blessed  rest  of  my  soul  1 

Amen. 
H.  Q.  Spafford. 


REST  OF  FAITH. 
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And    ev  -  'ry    day      I    live      I     seem  To  love  Thee  more  and  more.     A-men 
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Thou  wert  the  end,  the  blessed  rule 
Of  Jesu's  toils  and  tears  ; 

The  passion  of  His  yearning  heart 
Those  three-and-thirty  years. 


I  love  to  kiss  each  print  where  Thou 
Hast  set  Thine  unseen  feet ; 

[  cannot  fear  Thee,  blessed  Will ! 
Thine  empire  is  so  sweet. 


Man's  weakness  waiting  upon  God, 

Its  end  can  never  miss  ; 
For  men  on  earth  no  work  can  do 

More  angel -like  than  this. 

5. 

He  aiways  wins  who  sides  with  God, 
To  him  no  chance  is  lost  ; 

God's  Will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost. 


Ill  that  He  blesses  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill ; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong, 

If  it  be  His  sweet  Will.    Amen. 


Faber. 
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Kefrain. 
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I        need    Thee,  oh      I      need  Thee  ;       ev  -    'ry  hour     I       need  Thee  ;  Oh 
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P      I  need  Thee  every  hour,  stay  Thou  near  by  ; 

Temptations  lose  their  power  when  Thou  art  nigh. 


l>      1  need  Thee  every  hour,  in  joy  or  pain  ; 
Come  quickly  and  abide,  or  life  is  vain. 


mp   I  need  Thee  every  hour,  teach  me  Thy  will ; 
/       And  Thy  rich  promises  in  me  fulfil.     Amen. 

[Mrs.]  Hawks. 
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REST  OF  FAITH. 

Jn  (5oh  <g  Ijafac  itmvib  a  xtixvA, 


169 


Ss 


and 


Refrain. 
A.SA  Hlll. 


p  s,  fi — 

I 1 -I 1 1 

| , _ , 

i *-^=* r 

1 1 — 

H — i — i — I 

'-■I  H 

4  ■  ■'  4  .  i  S    S_£-S-*>-S- 

J       <l     '    f    1            !     ! 

In  God   I  have  found  a     re 

1       1       1    -    I    "J       1      J 

i(V;..  h    fi   S-  -« — m — m — m — * — w 

're,0  "  * >-;-;-g-s-;- 

i      ' 
-    treat,       "Where-in    I    se-cure-ly  maj 

-J-^J-        !      i  J    1      il      ; 

-&>- — &— a 
'    hide, 

^j^-P" 

— 

■ \-0 — 0—0  —  0 0 0~ 

■wl        : 

tdt 


*fc 


rrfr^f 


No   re-fuge  nor  rest  so   com  -  plete,  And  here  I     in -tend  to     a^-    bide. 


I       I 


2Q- 


-d-       J- 


Si^* 


.»     # 


B^ 


^ir 


1- r- 


t=P 


-* 0 0—0- 


Refrain. 

-9~]^ 1 1 1 

i      ,      l    ^ 

1 

i      1      1 

'  - — -  '!    n 

-f-r-^n—&-^ — et-i — 

-'     J    -'      I 

— * — *— ' 

— \ 

1 — r^~r- 

=H^J 

O".            J              H 

0         what 

r  r  r  r 

com  -  fort    it  brings, 

g    J  *0  t 

j — tf — ^ — i 

!       I 

As    my 

1 — M 

1 

soul 

g-' 

— F # 2 — I 

IvJ        | 
sweet  •  lv 

— <s< — : * u 

sings  ; 
ri    .     0 

fr):.  p    &  :    p  • 

— m — i - — « — 

—m — 10— 

r>  •    * 

1      : 

2JL-I 

1 —               » 

'v*^  i 

, 

1 

1 

J^J 

1 

rail 

, 

1 

'    *    P 

1 1 



: i— 

—      ^-^ — 

1 
1 

— •— I 

am 

1 

1 — «o   . 
safe 

— & — — 

— <S> 0— 

from    all 

If^i 
~  *    0 

1     Q    . 

dan    - 

1 

i 

ger 

<3> 

WhiL 

1 

0rj    • 
3     un    -   der 

His 

— m — , 

1— &- — <S* " 

wings. 

^^  1 

hgguP — *~ 

-^ 

i — _ 

htf=t 

<^ 

^    .     - — 

H-. re, 

1 7  0    i 

-A — 

1    |Q    • 

-r£± fi— 

— i 1 

\ 

i        ^ 

— :  v ^  I U 

??jj3   I  dread  not  the  terror  by  night, 

Nor  arrow  can  harm  me  by  day  ; 

cr     His  shadow  has  covered  me  quite, 
My  fears  He  has  driven  away. 


3. 
The  wasting  destruction  ar  noon 

No  fearful  foreboding  can  bring ; 
"With  Jesus  my  soul  doth  commune, 

His  perfect  salvation  I  sing. 


mp   A  thousand  may  fall  at  my  side, 

And  ten  thousand  at  my  right  hand, 

/       Above  me  His  wings  are  spread  wide, 
Beneath  them  in  safety  I  stand. 

J.  Nicholson. 
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REST  OF  FAITH. 
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w_p  So  now  herself  my  soul 
Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  whom  all  spirits  live, — 


So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest, 

Without  a  wish  or  thought. 
Abiding  in  the  breast : 


4. 

Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 

In  Him  to  all  beside. 


Thus  would  I  live  ;  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 

Henceforth  alive  in  me. 


6. 

One  sacred  Trinity, 
One  Lord  Divine  ; 

May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine  I 


Amen. 

Tr. 


E    Caswall. 


REST  OF  FAITH. 
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Sa-  viour,  Counsel  -  lor,  and  King. 
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2. 
Thou  canst  keep  my  feet  from  falling, — 

Even  my  poor  wayward  feet, — 
Thou  who  dost  present  me  faultless 

In  Thy  righteousness  complete. 
Jesus,  Lord,  in  knowing  Thee, 
Oh,  what  strength  and  victory  ! 


p    All  the  sin  in  me,  my  Saviour, 

Thou  canst  conquer  and  subdue  ; 
With  Thy  sanctifying  power 
Permeate  my  spirit  through  ; 
cr    Let  Thy  government  increase, 
Risen,  crowned,  Prince  of  Peace. 

4. 
ff    Make  my  life  a  bright  outshining 
Of  Thy  life,  that  all  may  see 
Thine  own  resurrection  power 

Mightily  put  forth  in  me  ; 
Ever  let  my  heart  become 
Yet  more  consciously  Thy  home.    Amen. 


Jean  S.  Piqott. 
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REST  OF  FAITH. 
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f         I've  found  a  glad  hosanna  for  every  woe  and  wail  ; 

A  handful  of  sweet  rnanna  when  grapes  of  Eshcol  fail : 

I've  found  a  Rock  of  Ages  when  desert  wells  are  dry  ; 
p        And  after  weary  stages,  I've  found  an  Elim  nigh. 

3. 
]>        An  Elim  with  its  coolness,  its  fountains  and  its  shade  ; 

A  blessing  in  its  fulness,  when  buds  of  promise  fade  : 
pp       O'er  tears  of  soft  contrition  I've  seen  a  rainbow  light ; 
cr       A  glory  and  fruition,  so  near  ! — yet  out  of  sight. 

4. 
/         My  Saviour,  Thee  possessing,  1  have  the  joy,  the  balm, 
p         The  healing  and  the  blessing,  the  sunshine  and  the  psalm  s 
Jf        The  promise  for  the  fearful,  the  Elim  for  the  faint ; 

The  rainbow  for  the  tearful,  the  glory  for  the  saint  ! 

[Mrs.]T.  D.  Ckewdsoh. 


REST   OF  FAITH. 

No.  186.        HI rr  baxt  is  renting,  ©  mo  6oD. 
5f^0Sje«    d  =  100. 


i 


far 


173 


CM. 


Swiss  I 


S^SESE^E^^^^tetg: 


22: 


^  -s-  -a 


Z2: 


ns 


np  i        i  —  ■         ■        i  -  , 

l£j     heart      is         rest  -  ing,    0      my    God,         I        will  give  thanks  and  sing 


A 


.n    cj 


KS 


-G>    |      Q 


?7-  &~ 


:^z 


=3ta: 


g 


pv- 


^ — ^-^-^ 


My       heart    is 


§= 


E^ 


.r~_ 


at 


V>- 


the 

i 


Be 


^^ 


2ZC 


i 


cc 


'°  "  I  "-° 


cret  source 
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2s"ow  the  frail  vessel  Thou  hast  niau. 

No  hand  but  Thine  shall  fill ; 
The  waters  of  the  earth  have  failed 

And  I  am  thirsty  still. 


in]?   I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life 
And  here  all  day  they  rise  ; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  Thy  love, 
And  close  at  hand  it  lies. 


if  And  a  "new  song  "  is  in  my  mouth, 
To  long-loved  music  set  ; 
Glory  to  Thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet  ! 


mp   I  have  a  heritage  of  joy, 

That  yet  I  must  not  see  ; 
The  hand  that  bled  to  make  it  mine 
Is  keeping  it  for  me. 


/  There  is  a  certainty  of  love, 
That  sets  my  heart  at  rest ; 

mp  A  calm  assurance  for  to-day, 
That  to  be  poor  is  best. 


A  -  men. 


p      A  prayer,  reposing  on  His  truth, 

tVho  hath  made  all  things  mine  ; 
er     That  draws  my  captive  will  to  Him, 
/  And  makes  it  one  with  Thine.     Amen. 

A.  L.  WxEriro. 
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Brightly  doth  His  Spirit  shine 
Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine  ; 
While  He  leads  I  cannot  fall ; 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 
3. 
>P   Singing,  if  my  way  be  clear  ; 
Praying,  if  the  path  be  drear  : 
If  assailed  to  Him  I  call, 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 

Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last, 

Trusting  Him  till  earth  be  past, 

Till  within  the  jasper  wall  : 

Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all.  Pack. 


REST  OF  FAITH. 
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I  am  find  -  ing    out     the  great-ness       Of     Thy      lov  -  ing      heart.      A-men. 
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wjjj  Simply  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
I  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

cr     And  Thy  love,  so  pure,  so  changeless, 
Satisfies  my  heart ; 

inp    Satisfies  its  deepest  longings, 

Meets,  supplies  my  every  need, 
Compasseth  me  round  with  blessings  ; 

/  '       Thine  is  love  indeed  ! 


mp    Ever  lift  Thy  face  upon  me, 

As  I  work  and  wait  for  Thee, 

p       Resting  'neath  Thy  smile,  Lord  Jesus, 
Earth's  dark  shadows  flee  : 

/       Brightness  of  my  Father's  glory, 
Sunshine  of  my  Father's  face, 

p       Keep  me  trusting,  keep  me  resting, 

/  Fill  me  with  Thy  grace.     Amen. 

Jean  S.  Pigott 
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by   Thy  trans-form-ing  pow  -  er,         Thou  hast  made  me     whole. 
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mp  Simply  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 
I  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

cr     And  Thy  love,  so  pure,  so  changeless, 
Satisfies  my  heart  ; 

nip  Satisfies  its  deepest  longings, 

Meets,  supplies  my  every  need, 
Compasseth  me  round  with  blessings  ; 

/  Thine  is  love  indeed  ! 


=F=f 


^10=i 


mp   Ever  lift  Thy  face  upon  me, 

As  I  work  and  wait  for  Thee, 

p      Resting  'neath  Thy  smile,  Lord  Jesus, 
Earth's  dark  shadows  flee  : 

/       Brightness  of  my  Father's  glory, 
Sunshine  of  my  Father's  face, 

p      Keep  me  trusting,  keep  me  resting, 

/  Fill  me  with  Thy  grace.     Amen. 

Jean  S.  Pigott. 


REST  OF  FAITH. 
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2. 
2>       Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties 

pressed  : 
cr     To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3. 
(>p    Peace,     perfect     peace,    with     sorrows 
surging  round  :  [found. 

On  Jesus'  bosom  nought  but  calm  is 


1  4. 

mf    Peace,  perfect  peace,    with  loved  ones 

far  away  : 

cr     In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe  and  they. 

5.  [unknown : 

mp   Peace,    perfect    peace,     our    future    al? 

/      Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne 

6. 
p      Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us 
and  ours  :  [powers. 

/      Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its 

7. 
p      It   is   enough :    earth's  struggles   soon 

shall  cease  : 
ff     And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect 
peace.    Amen. 

[Bishop]  BlCKEUSTETH. 
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am    trust-ing      Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus,     Trust-ing      on    -    ly    Thee ! 
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Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 
5. 
/      I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power  ; 

Thine  can  never  fail :  [me 

Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give 
Must  prevail. 
6. 
mp  I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus, 

Never  let  me  fall  ! 
/       I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever, 
And  for  all.     Amen. 

F.  R.  Havergal. 


mp  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 
At  Thy  feet  I  bow  ; 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy 
Trusting  now. 
3. 
mf  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  cleanping, 
In  the  crimson  flood  ; 
Trusting  Thee  to  make  me  holy, 
By  Thy  Blood. 
4. 
mf   I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me  ; 
Thou  alone  shalt  lead, 
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By        faith        to      "cling       to        Thee.  A -men. 
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mjp   Blest  with  this  fellowship  divine, 

Take  what  Thou  wilt,  we'll  not  repine, 
For,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 
In  love  we  cling  to  Thee. 


mp 


Though  far  from  home,  wayworn,  opprest, 
Here  we  have  found  a  place  of  rest ; 
As  exiles  still,  yet  not  unblest, 
In  hope  we  cling  to  Thee. 


mp  Oft  when  we  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste,  with  thorns  o'ergrown. 
p      Thy  voice  of  love  in  gentlest  tone, 
/  Whispers,  "Still  cling  to  Me." 


p      Though  faith  and  hope  may  oft  be  tried, 

"We  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside, 
cr     So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 

The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee. 

6. 
mp  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storm  to  brave, 
/      Since  Thou  art  near,  and  strong  to  save 
ff      N"or  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave, 

Because  they  cling  to  Thee.       Amen.       0.  Elliott. 
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wj?   Oh!  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me — 

The  world  is  ever  near  ; 
p      I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear. 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within  ; 
cr     But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 


3. 


mp   Oh  !  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking, 
In  accents  clear  and  still, 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 
The  murmurs  of  self-will ; 
cr     Oh  !  speak  to  reassure  me, 
To  hasten  or  control ; 
Oh  !  speak  and  make  me  listen. 
Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul  J 


/       0  Jesus  !     Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
cr     That  where  Thou  art  in  glory, 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be  ; 
mp  And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end  ; 
Oh  !  give  me  grace  to  follow 
/        My  Master  and  my  Fr\end.     Amen.     T.  E.  Bode. 
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Ah  !  show  me  that  happiest  place, 

The  place  of  Thy  people's  abode, 
Where  saints  in  an  ecstasy  gaze, 

And  hang  on  a  crucified  God  ; 
Thy  love  for  a  sinner  declare, 

Thy  passion  and  death  on  the  tree 
My  spirit  to  Calvary  bear, 

To  suffer  and  triumph  with  Thee. 


p       'Tis  there  with  the  lambs  of  Thy  flock 

There  only  I  covet  to  rest, 
pj}    To  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  rock, 

Or  rise  to  be  hid  in  Thy  breast  : 
cr      'Tis  there  I  would  always  abide, 

And  never  a  moment  depart ; 
/      Concealed,  in  the  cleft  of  Thy  side, 
ff  Eternally  held  in  Thy  heart.      Amea. 

Wesley. 
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Slow 


mf  T  ET  me  come  closer  to  Thee,  Jesus  ; 
JLi     Oh  !  closer  day  by  day, 
Let  me  lean  harder  on  Thee,  Jesus, 
Yes,  harder  all  the  way. 
2. 
/     Let  me  show  forth  Thy  beauty,  Jesus, 
Like  sunshine  on  the  hills, 
Oh  !  let  my  lips  pour  forth  Thy  sweetness 
In  joyous  sparkling  rills. 
3. 
ro/Yes,  like  a  fountain,  precious  Jesus, 
Make  me  and  let  ;ue  be  ; 


I  Keep  me  and  use  me  daily,  Jesus, 

/        For  Thee,  for  only  Thee. 

4. 
/    In  all  my  heart  and  will,  0  Jesus, 

Be  altogether  King. 
////Make  me  a  loyal  subject,  Jesus, 
To  Thee  in  everything. 
5. 
p    Thirsting  and  hungering  for  Thee,  Jesus, 

"With  blessed  hunger  here, 
cr   Longing  for  home  on  Ziou's  mountain, 
Xo  thirst,  no  hunger  there.     Amen. 

J.  L.  Lyne. 
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»/i/"V\7r-A-LK  in  the  light,  and  thou  shalt 
T  T        That  fellowship  of  love       [know 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 


Walk  in  the  light,  and  Thou  shalt  find 
The  heart  made  truly  His — 
/    Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

(Valk  in  the  light,  and  sin  abhorred 

■Shall  ne'er  defile  again  ; 
The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  the  Lord 
Shall  cleanse  from  every  stain. 
4. 
Walk  in  the  light,  and  e'en  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear 
ff    Glory  shall  chase  away  the  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

Amen. 
Barton. 
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4. 
mp  Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothingbetween ; 
Unbelief  disappear, 
Vanish  each  doubt  and  fear, 
Fading  when  Thou  art  near, 
Nothing  between. 
5. 
■mp  Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ; 

Till,  the  last  conflict  o'er, 
/    I  stand  on  Canaan's  shore 

With  Thee  for  evermore, — 
p  Nothingbetween.     Amen.     E.H.H. 


2. 


Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ; 
Let  not  earth's  din  and  noise, 
Stifle  Thy  still  small  voice  ; 
In  it  let  me  rejoice, — 
Nothing  between. 
3. 
Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between  ; 
Nothing  of  earthly  care, 
No  lurking  sin  or  snare, 
No  robe  that  self  may  wear, — 
Nothing  betweep 
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"What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed, 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void, 

The  world  can  never  fill. 
3. 
Keturn,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest  ; 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, 

And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 


mp  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne. 
And  worship  only  Thee. 
5. 
/      So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb.     Amen. 
Cowper. 
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cr     Abide  in  Him — no  ill  can  hurt  thee  there  ; 

In  Him  safe  art  thou  from  the  tempter's  snare  ; 

His  Spirit  can  thy  strongest  sins  subdue, 
dim  Soften  thy  heart,  and  all  thy  thoughts  renew. 
3. 

Abide  in  Him — live  thou  upon  His  love, 

And  taste  on  earth  the  bliss  of  saints  above  ; 

In  Him  thou  shalt  have  peace,  in  Him  find  rest, 

Though  storms  should  rage  around  or  cares  molest. 
4. 

Abide  in  Him — for  changeless  is  His  love  ; 

Its  depths  unmeasured,  as  its  height  above  ! 

Not  all  thy  failings  can  its  power  repel ; 

Oh,  trust  His  love,  that  love  which  loves  so  well  1      Amen. 
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2?       0  height  I  cannot  reach  ! 

0  depth  I  cannot  sound  1 
cr     0  love,  0  boundless  love, 
f  In  iuv  Redeemer  found  1 


I  live — and  yet,  not  I, 

But  Christ  that  lives  in  me  ! 
"Who  from  the  law  of  sin 

And  death  hath  made  me  free. 
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2. 


w/Yet  He  found  me  ;  I  beheld  Him 
p         Bleeding  on  the  cursed  tree  ;  [Father,' 
pp  Heard     Him     pray,      "Forgive     them, 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly — 
"Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee." 


mf  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy, 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 
cr      Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah  !  so  patient, 
p      Brought  me  lower  while  I  whispered 
"  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee." 


ff   Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  hath  conquered  ; 
p    Grant  me  now  my  spirit's  longing — 
cr        "None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee."     Amen.     T.  Monod. 
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Take  up  thy  cross  ;  let  not  its  weight 
Fill  thy  weak  spirit  with  alarm  ; 
f  His  strength  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 

And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thine  arm. 


Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel : 
p  Thy  Lord  for  thee  the  Cross  endured, 

To  save  thy  soul  from  death  and  hell. 


mp       Take  up  thy  cross,  then,  in  His  strength, 
And  calmly  every  danger  brave  ; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
And  lead  to  victory  o'er  the  grave. 


Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  Christ, 

Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down  ; 
For  only  he  who  bears  the  cross, 

May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crown.     Amen.      Everest. 
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2. 
r>ij?  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun  [share  ! 
That  strives   with  Thee  my  heart  to 
/    Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 


mp  Oh,  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me  may  live  ; 
My  vile  affections  crucify, 

Nor  let  one  darling  lust  survive  ; 
cr  In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 


Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call  ; 
er  Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say, 
I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  all : 
f    To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 

T«  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice.      Amen.    Tr.  by  Wesi  ey. 
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??i_p     Love,  which  while  here  on  earth  we  live 
May  every  thought  inspire  ; 

cr        Love,  which  the  burning  heart  may  give, 
And  touch  the  tongue  with  fire. 


Love,  which  may  shine  in  all  we  do 
And  make  our  life  divine  ; 

Love,  which  may  tell  where'er  we  go, 
That  we,  dear  Lord,  are  Thine. 


wf     Love,  which  may  cast  out  every  fear, 
And  spurn  each  deadly  wile  ; 
Love,  which  may  see  Thee  everywhere 
And  live  upon  Thy  smile. 

5. 
f      Love,  which  may  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod, 

And  bring  us  home  above  ; — 
If       For  God  is  love,  and  Thou  art  God, 

And  Heaven  is  only  love.     Amen.      E.  Jackson. 
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f  Our  wanderings  are  over, 

The  wilderness  past ; 
Fair  Canaan  is  spreading 
Before  us  at  last. — 
/'  We  march  to  the  land  that  was  promised 
of  yore,  [before. 

With  the  Ark  of  God's  Covenant  going 
3. 
The  foot  of  the  High  Priest 

Has  dipped  in  the  tide, 
The  waters  are  standing 
As  walls  on  each  side. 
Before  lies  the  land  that  was  promised  of 

yore, 
And   the   Ark   of  God's   Covenant  goeth 
before. 


/ 


4. 


The  Covenant  Angel, 

His  sword  in  His  hand, 
Is  beck'ning  us  over 
To  conquer  the  land. 
ff  Then  on  to  our  heritage  promised  of  yore, 
With  the  Ark  of  God's  Covenant  going 

before. 
Slower.  5. 

ff  In  the  Name  of  the  Father, 

In  the  Name  of  the  Son, 
In  the  Name  of  the  Spirit, 
Blest  Three,  ever  One  ; 
We  march  to  the  land  that  was  promised 

of  yore, 
And  the   Ark   of  God's   Covenant  goeth 
before.     Amen.  B.  Gould. 
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Repeat  Refrain  PP  after  last  verse. 
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Thou  each  moment  wilt  save     me  ;     Thou    art   sa-ving  me     now. 
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2. 
More  gratitude  give  me, 

More  trust  in  the  Lord  ; 
More  pride  in  His  glory, 

More  hope  in  His  word  ; 
More  tears  for  His  sorrows, 

More  pain  at  His  grief; 
More  meekness  in  trial, 

More  praise  for  relief. 


P 


More  purity  give  me, 

More  strength  to  o'ercome  ; 
More  freedom  from  earth-stains  ; 
More  longings  for  home  ; 
cr     More  fit  for  the  kingdom, 
More  used  would  I  be  ; 
/      More  blessed  and  holy, 

More,  Saviour,  like  Thee.     Amen. 
P.  P.  Blisb. 
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2. 
mj?  Help  us  through  good  report  and  ill. 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear  ; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
p  Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 

3. 
mp  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 
Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
/  As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 


pp    If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 
And  griefs  dark  day  come  on, 

cr     We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
Father,  Thy  will  be  done. 
5. 

mf  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
Forgiving  and  forgiven, 

cr     Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life 

/  And  follow  Thee  to  heaven.     Ainen. 

Gtjrney 
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2. 
<nj?  Your  faith  by  holy  tempers  prove, 

By  actions  show  your  sins  forgiven  ! 
And  seek  the  glorious  things  above, 

And  follow  Christ,  your  Head,  to  heaven. 


There  your  exalted  Saviour  see, 
Seated  at  God's  right  hand  again, 

In  all  His  Father's  majesty, 
In  everlasting  pomp  to  reign. 


To  Him  continually  aspire, 

Contending  for  your  native  place  j 
And  emulate  the  angel  choir, 

And  only  live  to  love  and  praise. 


/      Your  real  life,  with  Christ  concealed, 

Deep  in  the  Father's  bosom  lies  ; 
ff      And  glorious  as  your  Head,  revealed, 

Ye  soon  shall  meet  Him  in  the  skies.      Amen.     C.  Wesley,- 
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To       fol    -    low  Him,  our     glo-  rious  Head,  With  h  eav'n     in         view.        A-men. 
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2. 

m/   Like  Him,  to  make  the  Father's  will 
Our  law  and  our  delight, 
"Not  mine,  but  Thine,"  our  watch-word  stilL 
p  By  day  and  night. 


3. 

mp   How  blest,  like  Him  the  wandering  sheep 

To  seek  with  tender  mind, 
cr     O'er  craggy  cliff,  bv  torrent  deep, 

The  lost  to  find. 


Like  Him  the  little  ones  to  bless, — 
His  own,  sweet  mandate  given — 

To  bring  them  to  His  Love's  caress, 
And  train  for  heaven. 


mf  How  blest  in  close,  endearing  ties 
Of  Jesu's  brotherhood, 
Ever  before  our  own  to  prize 
Another's  good  ; 


p      And  when  at  last  we,  like  our  Lord, 
Yield  up  our  earthly  breath, 
"My  Father,"  still  the  trustful  word, 
py>        Like  Christ  in  death  !      Amen.        E    Jackson. 
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2. 

Through  much  distress  and  pain, 

Through  many  a  conflict  here, 
Through  blood  ye  must  the  entrance  gain, 

Yet,  oh,  disdain  to  fear  ! 
"Courage  !  "  your  Captain  cries, 

"Who  all  your  toil  foreknew, 
"Toil  ye  shall  have  ;  yet  all  despise, 

I  have  o'ercome  for  you." 


p    The  world  cannot  withstand 

Its  ancient  Conquerer ; 
The  world  must  sink  beneath  His  hand 

"Who  arms  us  for  the  war. 
/     All  power  to  Him  is  given, 

He  ever  reigns  the  same  : 
ff    Salvation,  holiness,  and  heaven 

Are  all  in  Jesu's  Name.     Amen.     C.  We3let. 
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/    See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 
Satan  leading  on  : 
Mighty  men  around  us  falling, 
Courage  almost  gone  ! 


/    See  the  glorious  banner  waving  ! 
Hear  the  trumpet  blow  ! 
In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Over  every  foe  ! 


/    Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages, 
But  our  help  is'near  : 
Onwards  comes  our  great  Commander, 

Che&r,  my  comrades,  cheer  I  P.  P.  Bliss. 
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2. 

/    Run  the  straight  race,  through  God's  good  grace 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  Face  ; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 


f    Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide  ; 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide  ; 
Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  shall  prove. 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 


/     Faint  not,  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near  : 

He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear  ; 
cr   Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
ff   That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee.     Amen.    [Dr.l  Monssli* 
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wt^;        Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

.Not  for  crown  and  palm, 
Enter  we  the  army, 
/  Raise  the  warrior's  psalm 

cr  But  for  love  that  claimeth 

Lives  for  whom  He  died, 
ff         He  whom  Jesus  nameth 
Must  be  on  His  side, 
m;.  By  Thy  love  constraining, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
/  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine  ! 


3. 

p  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
cr         But  the  King's  own  army 

Xone  can  overthrow. 
/  Round  His  standard  ranging, 

Vict'ry  is  secure. 
For  His  truth  unchanging 
Makes  the  triumph  sure. 
ff  Master,  Thou  wilt  keep  us, 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side, 

Saviour,  always  Thine  !   Amen. 
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Strong  in    the  strength  which  God  sup-plies   Through  His  e  -  ter  -  rial  Son. 
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Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power  : 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trust 

Is  more  thau  conqueror  ! 
3. 
Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might, 

"With  all  His  strength  endued  ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  God. 


/      From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
"Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day  : 
5. 
mp  That,  having  all  things  clone, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
cr     Ye  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
/  And  stand  complete  at  lasx.     Amen. 

C.  "Wesley. 
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Strong  in    the  strength  which  God  sup-plies  Through  His   e  -  ter  -  nal      Son.       A-men. 
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Spread  the  sails  and  catch  the  breezes 
Sent  to  waft  us  through  the  deep, 

To  the  regions 
Where  the  mourners  oease  to  weep. 
2. 
Though  the  shore  we  hope  to  land  on 

Only  by  report  is  known, 
Yet  we  freely  all  abandon, 
Led  by  that  report  alone ; 

And  with  Jesus 
Through  the  trackless  deep  move  on. 


3. 

mp    Led  by  Him,  we  brave  the  ocean  ; 
Guided  o'er  the  watery  waste 
Safe  and  calm  midst  wild  commotion 
We  shall  gain  the  port  at  last, 

And  with  wonder 
Think  on  toils  and  dangers  past. 
4. 
f      Oh,  what  pleasures  there  await  us  ! 
"Where  the  tempests  cease  to  roar  ; 
Where  the  foes  that  haunt  and  hate  us 
Can  molest  our  peace  no  more  : 
/  Trouble  ceases 

dim      On  that  tranquil,  happy  shore. 
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mp^VTES,  we  part,  but  not  for  ever — 

X       Joyful  hopes  our  bosoms  swell  ; 
cr   They  who  love  the  Saviour,  never 

Know  a  long,  a  last  farewell. 
/  Blissful  unions 

Lie  beyond  this  parting  vale. 


Sweet  this  hour  of  benediction, 
When  such  unions  come  to  mind. 

When  each  holy  heart-conviction, 
With  the  promises  combined, 

Tells  of  meetings 
Bv  the  Lord  for  us  designed. 
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Oh,  what  meetings  are  before  us  ! 

Brighter  far  than  tongue  can  tell, 
Glorious  meetings  to  restore  us 
Him  with  whom  we  long  to  dwell. 
With  what  raptures 
"Will  the  sight  our  bosom  swell  ? 

4 
Now,  indeed,  we  meet  and  sever  : 
Chequered  is  our  transient  day  : 
Life's  best  flowers  perish,  ever 
Tending  to  a  long  decay, — 

Fairest  flowers 
Bud  and  bloom,  and  die  away. 


cr   Soon  will  cease  such  short-lived  pleasures, 

Soon  will  fade  this  earth  away  ; 
/    Brighter,  fairer,  nobler  treasures 

Wait  the  full  redemption-day. 
ff  Hail  the  risiifg 

Of  the  wished-for  new-born  ray  ! 
6. 
p     Thus  we  part,  but  not  for  ever — 
cr        Joyful  hopes  our  bosoms  swell  ! 
/     They  who  love  the  Saviour  never 

Know  a  last,  a  long  farewell. 
ff  Blissful  unions 

Lie  beyond  this  parting  vale.     Amen. 
Denham  Smith 
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?/ip    When  tempted  to  forsake  his  God, 

And  give  the  contest  o'er, 
cr      Ee  hears  a  voice  which  says,  "  Look  up, 

'Tis  better  on  before." 
3. 
mp  When  stern  affliction  clouds  his  cheek, 
p  And  death  stands  at  the  door, 

/      Hope  cheers  him  with  her  happiest  note, 

"  'Tis  better  on  before." 


mp 


And  when  on  Jordan's  bank  he  stand*, 
And  views  the  radiant  shore, 

Bright  angels  whisper,  "  Come  away  ! 
'Tis  better  on  before." 


5. 

And  so  it  is,  for  high  in  heaven 
They  never  suffer  more  ; 

Eternal  calm  succeeds  the  storm, 
"  'Tis  better  on  before. ' ' 


6. 

Nor  night,  nor  death,  nor  parting  sounds 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore, 

But  peace,  and  joy,  and  endless  life  , 
"  'Tis  better  on  before."     Amen. 
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His  fait  h-ful  follower  I    would  be,  For  by   His     hand    He     lead-eth  me.      Amen 
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/>    Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
w/>  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
f     By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea — 
-Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


wjpLord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

/    Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


?>i;?And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 

cr   When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 

p     E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 

cr   Since  Thou  through  Jordan  leadest  me.     Amen. 


G.    H.   GlLMORE, 
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And      cry       a-loud,  and  give     to  God       The  praise  of  our   sal  -   va  -  tion.    A-meo. 
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"While  in  Affliction's  furnace, 

And  passing  through  the  fire, 
Thy  love  we  praise,  in  grateful  lays, 

Which  ever  brings  us  nigher. 

We  clap  our  hands,  exulting 

In  Thine  almighty  favour  ; 
The  love  divine  that  made  us  Thine, 

Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever. 
3. 

Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 

Through  torrents  of  temptation  ; 
Nor  will  we  fear,  while  Thou  art  near, 

The  fire  of  tribulation. 
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The  world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 
In  vain  our  march  opposes  ; 
By  Thee  we  shall  break  through  them  all, 
And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 
4. 
mp     By  faith  we  see  the  glory 

To  which  Thou  shalt  restore  us  ; 
The  world  despise  for  that  high  prize 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  us. 
cr       And  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  with  dying  Stephen, 
/     Shall  see  Thee  stand  at  God's  right  hand. 
To  call  us  up  to  heaven.      Amen. 

C.  Wesley. 
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2. 

hi/?     Though,  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

p         Darkness  comes  over  me, 
My  rest  a  stone, 

cr        Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


3. 

■mp     Then  let  my  way  appear 
cr  Steps  unfro  heaven  : 

All  that  Thou  sendest  me 
p  In  mercy  given, 

cr        Angels  to  beckon  me, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


4. 

Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethels  I'll  raise, 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


5. 

And,  when  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  the  sky. 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 
Upward  I  fly, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee.     Amen. 


[Mrs.]  ADAJtt. 
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AVith  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm, 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm, 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or  in  darker  semblance 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 
3. 
If  with  sore  affliction 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
Pour  Thy  benediction 

On  the  sacrifice  : 
Then  upon  Thine  altar 

Freely  offered  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter, 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 
4. 
When  in  dust  and  ashes 

To  the  grave  I  sink, 
While  heaven's  glory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelving  brink, 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  life.     Amen.     J.  Montgomery. 
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•:'  When  Satan,  my  foe,  shall  come  in  like  a  Hood, 
To  sweep  me  away  from  the  arms  of  my  God  ; 
ff    Thy  standard,  uplifted,  his  power  shall  defy, 
1  rest  on  the  Eock  that  is  higher  than  I. 
3. 
p    And  while  as  a  stranger  I  sojourn  below, 

All  Thy  covenant  blessings,  Lord,  freely  bestow  ; 
pp  In  affliction's  dark  night  to  Thine  arms  let  me  fly, 
Lead  me  to  the  Eock  that  is  higher  than  I. 
4. 
/     And  when  the  last  trumpet  shall  sound  through  the  skie 

And  the  dead  in  Christ  Jesus  immortal  shall  rise, 
ff    With  the  ransomed  I'll  praise  Him  above  yonder  sky, 
Finn  on  the  Eock  that  is  higher  than  I. 
Higher  than  I,  higher  than  I, 
Firm  on  the  Eock  that  is  higher  than  I. 
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?»j>       Tempted  and  tried  ! 

There  is  One  at  thy  side, 
er      And  never  in  vain  shall  His  children 
confide, 
He  shall  save  and  defend, 
For  He  loves  to  the  end, 
/       Adorable  Master  and  Glorious  Friend  ! 

3. 
my       Tempted  and  tried !  p 

Yet  the  Lord  will  abide  cr 

Thy  faithful  Redeemer,  thy  Keeper  and       ff 
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Thy  Shield  and  thy  Sword, 
Thine  exceeding  Reward  : 
Then  enough  for  the  servant  to  be  as 
His  Lord. 

4. 
Tempted  and  tried  ! 
The  Saviour  who  did 
Hath  called  thee  to  suffer  and  reign  by 
His  side  : 
His  cross  thou  shalt  bear, 
And  His  crown  thou  shalt  wear, 
And  for  ever  and  ever  His  glory  shalt 
share.      Amen.      F.  R.  Haveegal 
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Go,  labour  on  ;   'tis  not  for  naught  ; 

Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  ; 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not ; 

The  Master  praises  ; — what  are  men  ? 


Faint  not,  toil  on  while  it  is  day, 
The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on 
er      Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away  ; 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 


Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 
Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  ; 

Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide — 

The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest  gloom. 

5. 
Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  ; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home  ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 

The  midnight  cry,  "  Behold  I  come  !  "     Amen. 


H.   BONAK. 
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</If  you  cannot  cross  the  ocean, 

And  the  heathen  lands  explore, 
You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 

You  can  help  them  at  your  door. 
If  you  cannot  give  your  thousands, 

You  can  give  the  widow's  mite  ; 
And  the  leasr  you  do  for  Jesus 

"Will  be  precious  in  His  sight. 
4. 
If,  among  the  older  people, 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach  ;      [herd, 
"Feed  My  lambs,"  said  Christ  our  Shep- 

"  Place  the  food  within  their  reach." 


cr   And  it  may  be  that  the  children 

Y'ou  have  led  with  trembling  hand, 
"Will  be  found  among  your  jewels, 
When  vou  reach  the  better  land. 
4. 
f    Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 
"There  is  nothing  1  can  do," 
"While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying, 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly. 
Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be  ; 
ff   Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth, 

"  Here  am  I  !  send  me,  send  me  !  " 

Amen.     D.  March, 
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Care    for  the  dy  -  ing  ;    Je  -  sus    is  mer  -ci  -  ful,     Je  -  sus  will  save. 
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a, p   Though  they  are  slighting  Him, 
Still  He  is  waiting, 
Waiting  the  penitent  child  to  receive. 
Plead  with  them  earnestly, 
i  Plead  with  them  gently  ; 

He  will  forgive,  if  they  only  believe. 


3. 


urn 


Down  in  the  human  heart, 
Crush'd  by  the  tempter, 
Feelings    lie    buried     that    grace     can 
mp       Touched  by  a  loving  hand,     [restore  ; 

Wakened  by  kindness, 
cr     Chords  that   were  bruken   will  vibrate 

[once  more. 


/      Rescue  the  perishing, 
Duty  demands  it  ; 
Strength  for  thy  labour  the  Lord  will  provide  : 
uip        Back  to  the  narrow  way 
Patiently  win  them  ; 
Tell  the  poor  wanderer  a  Saviour  has  died. 

F   J.  Cuo.sm 
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wi/   0  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 
cr         Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 
/      I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 


mp   0  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me, 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
pp        To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 
4. 

mf  0  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  o'erflow 
/      In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 

Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 

5. 
mf  0  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when  and  where, 
/      Until  Thy  Blessed  Face  I  see, 

Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share.    Amen. 

F.  R.  Havergal. 
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nj'   Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work,  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labour, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  Hying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  ; 
While  yieir  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Woik,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  ; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er.     Amen. 
A.  L.  Walker. 
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/  Come,  labour  on. 

Claim  the  high  calling  angels  cannot  share- 
To  young  and  old  the  Gospel-gladness  bear  : 
Redeem  the  time  ;  its  hours  too  swiftly  fly. 
The  night  draws  nigh. 

3. 

mf  Come,  labour  on. 

Away  with  gloomy  doubts  and  faithless  fear  ! 

No  arm  so  weak  but  may  do  service  here  : 
p       By  feeblest  agents  can  our  God  fulfil 
His  righteous  will. 


p  Come,  labour  on. 

No  time  for  rest  till  glows  the  western  sky, 
"While  the  long  shadows  o'er  our  pathway  lie, 

,/       And  a  glad  sound  come3  with  the  setting  sua,, 
"Servants,  well  done." 

5. 
Come,  labour  on. 
mf   The  toil  is  pleasant,  the  reward  is  sure, 

31essed  are  those  who  to  the  end  endure : 
ff      How  full  their  joy,  how  deep  their  rest  shall  be, 
0  Lord,  with  Thee  !     Amen.         H.L.L. 
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O  wouldst  thou  see  the  Saviour's  face 
"With  radiant  gladness  overspread, 
/      Resplendent  with  celestial  grace. 

The  "many  crowns  "  upon  His  head  ? 
3. 
vip  Thou  wouldst  ? — Then  seek  in  haunts  obscure, 
p  In  homes  of  sorrow,  scenes  of  shame, 

cr     The  lost :  toil  on,  the  cross  endure, 

Nor  heed  the  false  world's  praise  or  blame. 
4. 
Go  tell  them  of  a  Saviour's  love, 

Tell  how  lie  died  to  save  them  all, 
How  from  His  glorious  throne  above 
He  yet  sends  forth  His  pitying  call. 
5. 
p       Kneel  at  thy  fallen  brother's  side, 

Make  all  his  guilt  and  peril  thine, 
cr     Pleading  and  wrestling  there  abide 
Till  he  receives  the  grace  divine. 


ff 


Then  with  a  light  from  Jesus  caught 
Cry  with  a  joy  before  unknown, 

"Another  soul  "to  Jesus  brought  ! 

Another  gem  for  Jesus'  crown."     Amen. 


E.  Jamison. 
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2. 

Come  ye  aside  from  all  the  world  holds  dear, 
For  converse  which  the  world  has  never  known, 

Alone  with  Me,  and  with  My  Father  here, 
With  Me  and  with  My  Father  not  alone. 


f  Come,  tell  Me  all  that  ye  have  said  and  done, 

Your  victories  and  failures,  hopes  and  fears. 
dim  I  know  how  hardly  souls  are  wooed  and  won  : 
pp  My  choicest  wreaths  are  always  wet  with  tears 


nip       Come  ye  and  rest  :   the  journey  is  too  great, 
And  ye  will  faint  beside  the  way  and  sink  : 

f  The  Bread  of  Life  is  here  for  you  to  eat, 

And  here  for  you  the  Wine  of  love  to  drink. 


mf       Then  fresh  from  converse  with  your  Lord,  return 

And  work  till  daylight  softens  into  even  ; 
8  The  brief  hours  are  not  lost  in  which  ye  learn 

More  of  your  Master  and  His  rest  in  heaven.     Amen. 

[Bishop]  BlCKERSTETB 
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2. 


I  cannot  famish  though  this  earth  should 
fail, 
Though  life    through    all    its    fields 
should  pine  and  die, 
Though     the     sweet     verdure     should 
forsake  each  vale, 
And  every  stream  of  every  land  run 
dry. 


3. 
mj    True  Tree  of  Life,  of  Thee  I  eat  and 
live,  [die  ; 

cr         "Who  eateth  of  Thy  fruit  shall  never 
f      'Tis  Thine,   the   everlasting  health  to 
give, 
The  youth  and  bloom  of  immortality. 
4. 
/      Feeding  on  Thee,  all  weakness  turns  to 
power,  [spring  ; 

This  sickly  soul  revives  like  grass  in 
Strength     floweth     on,     and     in     each 
buoyant  hour 
This  being  seems  all  energy,  all  wing. 
5. 
ff     Jesus,  our  dying,  buried,  risen  Head, 

Thy    Church's   Life    and  Lord,    Im- 

manuel  !  [Bread, 

dv.tx  At  Thy  dear  cross  we  find  th'  Eternal 

p  And  in  Thy  empty  tomb  the  living 

well.     Amen.  H.  Bonar. 
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wi/  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 
My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
And  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 
3. 
p     Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  strayed, 
And  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
<r       And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4. 
p     In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill, 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me  ; 


cr   Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 
5. 
/     Thou  spread's!  a  table  in  my  sight, 

Thine  unction  grace  bestoweth, 
ff    And,  oh  !  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thv  pure  chalice  floweth  ! 
6. 
/    And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days, 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never  ; 
ff    Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
"Within  Thy  house  for  ever.     Amen. 
[Sir]  B.  W.  Bakei 
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\  A    A-A  <L-*t   j     |    i^^ifecLj.  j-j 

-s-g- 

A-men. 

^raV   k     52 

*  P 

m 

-   c?  ■ 

°"i2"f 

:.•;•,  p    iq 

«  fl 

rj    |                                               25  •• 

D 

S^-T»  L 

•  * 

1 

"  P 

■*|     '                   P* 

P  i     i    ^     ■ 

[         1   rj       ^      cj      £2      i 

r^         1 

1                             I 

Wr*.  ' 

i      r         i 

All  our  redemption  cost, 

All  our  redemption  won, 
All  it  has  won  for  us,  the  lost, 

All  it  cost  Thee,  the  Son. 
3. 
Thine  was  the  bitter  price, 

Ours  is  the  free  gift  given  ; 
Thine  was  the  blood  of  sacrifice, 

Ours  is  the  wine  of  heaven. 
4. 
For  Thee  the  burning  thirst 

The  shame*  the  mortal  strife, 
The  broken  heart,  the  side  transpierced, 

To  us  the  bread  of  life. 


rap   Here  we  would  rest  midway, 
As  on  a  sacred  height. 
That  darkest  and  that  brightest  day, 
Meeting  before  our  sight. 
6. 
p      From  that  dark  depth  of  woes, 

Thy  love  for  us  hath  trod 
/       Up  to  the  heights  of  blest  repose 
Thv  love  prepares  with  God  ; 
7. 
cr     Till  from  self's  chains  released, 

One  sight  alone  we  see, 
ff      Still  at  the  cross,  as  at  the  feast, 

Behold  Thee,  only  Thee  '     Amen. 

[Mrs.]  E.  Ruxdle  Chaklrs. 
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/"       Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of 
God; 
Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of 

heaven ; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
P       Here    taste    afresh    the    calm    of    sin 
forgiven. 


I    mf  I  have  no  help  but  Thine ;    nor  do  1 

need 
Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon  ; 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord — enough  indeed; 
My   strength   is    in   Thy   might,    Thy 

might  alone. 

4. 
p       Mine   is   the    sin,    mf   but   Thine    the 

righteousness; 
p       Mine  is  the  guilt,   mf  but  Thine  the 

cleansing  Blood ; 
cr      Here  is  my  robe,   my  refuge,   and  my 

peace — 
/       Thy  Blood,  Thy  righteousness,  0  Lord, 

my  God.     Amen. 

Dr.  H.  Bonar. 
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Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread, 

My  lifelong  wants  supply  ; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 

0  feed  me.  or  I  die. 
3. 
Thoo  true  "r  -giving  Vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove  ; 
Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 

Refresh  mv  soul  with  love. 


No.  236, 


No.  237,  i 

slower. 
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p       Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 
Since  first  their  course  began  ; 

cr     Feed  me,  Thou  Bread  of  God  : 
Hel^>  me,  Thou  Son  of  Man. 
5. 

pp     For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before  ; 

cr      0  living  waters,  rise 

/  "Within  me  evermore.     Amen. 

[DrJMoNSELL. 
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OLY,  holy,  holy,       Lord  God  Almighty, 

Early  in  the  morning  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee  ; 
Holy,  holy,  holy  !     Merciful  and  Mighty, 
God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !  all  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea  ; 
Cherubim  and  Seraphim  falling  down  before  Thee, 

Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  sea, 

Only  Thou  art  holy  :  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  m  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !     Lord  God  Almighty, 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and 

Holy,  holy,  holy  !     Merciful  and  Mighty, 

God  in  Three  Persons,  Blessed  Trinity.     Amen. 


sky,  and  sea  : 

[Bishop]  Heber. 
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2. 
Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

"Who  from  His  altar  call  ; 
Of  Jesse's  stem  extol  the  Rod, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
3. 
Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


mf  Let  every  tribe  and  every  tongue 

Before  Him  prostrate  fall, 
/       And  shout  in  universal  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
5. 
Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
ff      Join  in  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all.      Amen. 
Perronet. 
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/»/  Praise,  praise  ye  the  Lamb  who  for  sinners  was  slain, 
p       Who  went  down  to  the  grave,  and  ascended  again  ; 
cr     And  who  soon  shall  return  when  these  dark  days  are  o'er, 
To  set  up  His  kingdom  in  glory  and  power. 

3. 

mp  Then  the  heaven,  and  the  earth,  and  the  sea  shall  rejoice, 
The  field  and  the  forest  shall  lift  the  glad  voice, 

p       The  sands  of  the  desert  shall  flourish  in  green, 
And  Lebanon's  glory  be  shed  o'er  the  scene. 


/       Her  -bridal  attire  and  her  festal  array, 

All  nature  shall  wear  on  that  glorious  day, 
ff     For  her  King  cometh  down  with  His  people  to  reign, 

And  His  presence  shall  bless  her  with  Eden  again.       Amen. 
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/        Swell  high  the  pealing  strain 

Glory  to  God  ! 
ff        Raise  it  again,  again  ! 

Glory  to  God  ! 
dim    Here  on  His  altar  laid, 

Our  solemn  vows  are  paid, 
Ourselves  His  offering  made  ; 
Glory  to  God  ! 


ff 


3. 

/       How  shall  we  rightly  sing 
ff  Glory  to  God  ! 

Well  may  the  chorus  ring, 
Glory  to  God  ! 
p      Children  of  God  are  we, 

Our  Covenant  God  is  He, 
cr     And  will  for  ever  be  ; 
Glory  to  God  ! 
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To  God  all  glory  be  ! 

Glory  to  God  ! 
Thrice  Holy  Trinity  ! 
Glory  to  God  ! 
mf   Help  us  through  all  Our  days 
/       Thee  evermore  to  praise, 
ff      Yea,  even  in  death  to  raise 

Glory  to  God  !     Amen.      E.  Jackso: 
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Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour 
To  our  fathers  iu  distress  ; 

Praise  Him,  still  the  same  for  ever, 
Slow  to  chide  aud  swift  to  bless  ; 


Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  ! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

3. 

mp  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us  ; 

"Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows  ; 
p      In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 

Ptescues  us  from  all  our  foes  : 
ff  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  ! 

"Widely  as  His  mercy  flows. 


p      Angels  help  us  to  adore  Him, 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face  ; 
cr     Sun  and  moon  bow  down  before  Him, 

Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space, 
ff  Praise  Him  !  praise  Him  ! 

Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace.     Amen.      Lytk. 
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2. 

p     U  loving  wisdom  of  our  God  ! 
pp      When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 

A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
cr        And  to  the  rescue  came. 


0  wisest  love  !   that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  the  foe, 
/         Should  strive  and  should  prevail ; 


mf  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 
Should  flesh  and  blood  refine, 

/  God's  Presence  and  His  very  Self. 
And  Essence  all-divine. 


ff   0  generous  love  !  that  He,  Who  smot** 

In  Man  for  man  the  foe, 
p    The  double  agony  in  Man 

For  man  should  undergo  ; 


pp  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 

And  on  the  Cross  on  high, 
cr  Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 

To  suffer  and  to  die.     Amen. 
(First  verse  may  be  repeated  here.) 

[Cardinal]  Newman. 
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Long  as  they  live  should  Christians  pray,  For  only  while  they 
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p  If  pains  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress, 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay, 
If  guilt  deject,  or  sin  distress, 
cr  The  remedy's  before  thee — pray. 
3. 
'Tis  prayer  supports  the  soul  that's  weak  ; 
Though    thought    be    broken,     language 
lame  ; 


/  Pray  if  thou  canst  or  canst  not  speak  ; 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesus'  name. 

4. 
Depend  on  Him,  thou  canst  not  fail  ; 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known  ; 
Fear  not — His  merits  must  prevail  ! 
Ask  what  thou  wilt,  it  shall  be  done. 

Amen 
Hart. 
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/       We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance 
That  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 
Shines  on  from  age  to  aee. 
3. 
mf   It  is  the  golden  casket 

"Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored  ; 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 
Of  Christ  the  living  Word. 
4. 
It  fioateth  like  a  banner 
Before  God's  host  unfurled  ; 
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It  shineth  like  a  beacon 
Above  the  darkling  world. 
5. 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  0  Christ,  to  Thee. 
6. 
Oh  !   teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims, 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 
They  see  Thee  face  to  face.     Amen. 

[Bishop]  How. 
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mf  0  think  of  the  friends  over  there, 

"Who  before  us  the  journey  hare  trod, 
cr    Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air, 

In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God, 
/  Over  there,  over  there, 

0,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 
3. 
mf  My  Saviour  is  now  over  there  ; 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at 
rest ; 


ff 


Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  c%re, 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest, 

Over  there,  over  there, 
My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 
4. 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 

For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see  ; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 

Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me, 

Over  there,  over  there, 
I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 

Huntingdon. 
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/     By   faith  we  are  come  to  our  heavenly 

home, 
ff       By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve  ; 

By  love  we  still  rise,  and  look  down  on 
the  skies, 
For  the  Heaven  of  heavens  is  love. 
3. 
rnpWhat  a  rapturous  song  when  the  glorified 
throng 
In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join  ! 
/     Join  all  the  glad  choirs,  hearts,  voices, 
and  lyres, 
And  the  burden  is  "  Mercy  divine  I  " 


/    Hallelujah  !   they  cry  to  the  King  of  the 

sky, 
To  the  Great  Everlasting  I  am  ; 
p     To   the   Lamb   that  was  slain  and   that 

liveth  again, 
ff        Hallelujah  to  God  and  the  Lamb  ! 


p    The  Lamb  on  the  throne  !  Lo,  He  dwells 
with  His  own. 
And  to  rivers  of  pleasure  He  leads  ; 
cr   "With  His  mercy's  full  blaze,  with    the 
sight  of  His  face 
Our  beatified  spirits  He  feeds. 


/     Our    foreheads    proclaim    His    ineffabl* 
Name  ; 
Our  bodies  His  glory  display  ; 
ff    A  day  without  night  we  feast  in  His  sight, 
And  eternity  si-ems  as  a  day  ! 

Wesley. 
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#p     Oh  !  they've  done  the  weary  tight, 

Over  there  ; 
cr      Oh  !  they've  done  the  weary  tight, 
ff      Jesus  saved  them  by  His  might, 
dim  And  they  walk  with  Him  in  white. 

Over  there. 


pp     Oh  !   they  never  shed  a  tear, 
Over  there  ; 

cr      Oh  !  they  never  shed  a  tear, 
For  their  Lord  is  ever  near, 

/       And  with  Him  is  endless  cheer, 
Over  there. 


mf  Oh  !  we'll  join  the  happy  ban! 

Over  there  ; 
ff      Oh  !   we'll  join  the  happy  band, 
dim  But  we  wait  our  Lord's  command, 
Till  we  see  His  beckoning  hand 

Over  there.     Amen.      [Miss]  Whateley. 


Kot^  —  A  pleasing  effect  is  produced  by  singing  the  first  two  lines  as  a  Solo  first,  and  then  repeating 
them  as  a  Quartet,  the  whole  Choir  joining  in  the  third  line. 
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If  Thy  shores  are  drawing  near, —      E  -  ter 
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2. 
0  the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

How  their  changes  rise  and  fall  ! 
But,  in  undertone  sublime, 

Sounding  clearly  through  them  all, 
Is  a  voice  that  must  be  heard, 

As  our  moments  onward  flee, 
Arid  it  speaketh  aye  one  word, — 

Eternitv  !     Ettruitv  ! 


er 
f 
ff 


0  the  clanging  bells  of  Time  ! 

Soon  their  notes  will  i  i  be  dumb, 
And  in  joy  and  peace  sul  'ime 

We  shall  feel  the  silence  come  , 
And  our  souls  their  thirst  will  slake. 

And  our  eyes  the  King  will  s^e, 
"When  thy  glorious  morn  shall  break, 

Eternity  !     Eternitv  :     Amen. 

E.  H.  Gate, 
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Come,   let      us     use      the    grace    di  -  vine, 
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Give  up  ourselves  through  Jesus'  power 
His  name  to  glorify, 
/    And  promise  in  this  sacred  hour 
For  God  to  live  and  die. 


wpThe  cov'nant  we  this  moment  make 

Be  ever  kept  in  mind  ; 
/    We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake, 

Nor  cast  His  words  behind. 


4. 


mpWe  never  will  throw  off  His  fear 
Who  hears  our  solemn  vow  ; 
And  if  Thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear, 
Come  down  and  meet  us  now. 


p    To  each  the  covenant  blood  apply 
Which  takes  our  sins  away. 

/    And  register  our  names  on  high 

And  keep  us  to  that  day.     Amen. 

Wesley. 
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WE  praise  Thee,  O  God  :  we  acknowledge 
Thee  to  be  the  Lord. 

All  the  earth  doth  worship  Thee  :  the  Father 
everlasting. 

To  Thee  all  angels  cry  aloud:  the  Heavens,  and 
all  the  powers  therein. 

To  Thee  Cherubim  and  Seraphim  :  continually 
do  cry . 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy :     Lord  God  of  Sabaoth  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  Majesty :  of 
Thy  glory. 

The  glorious  company  of  the  Apostles :  praise 
Thee. 

The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  Prophets :  praise 
Thee. 

The  noble  army  of  martyrs :  praise  Thee. 

The  holy  Church  throughout  all  the  world  : 
doth  acknowledge  Thee. 

The  Father  :  of  an  infinite  Majesty. 

Thine  honourable,  true:  and  only  Son  • 

Also  the  Holv  Ghost:  the  Comforter. 

Thou  art  the'King  of  Glory:  0  Christ. 

Thou  art  the  everlasting  Son:  of  the  Father. 

When  Thou  tookest  upon  Thee  to  deliver  man  i 
Thou  didst  not  abhor  the  Virgin's  womb. 


When  Thou  hadst  overcome  the  sharpness  of 
death :  Thou  didst  open  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven 
to  all  believers. 

Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God :  in  the 
Glory  of  the  Father. 

We  believe  that  Thou  shalt  come :  to  be  our 
Judge. 

We  therefore  pray  Thee,  help  Thy  servants : 
whom  Thou  hast  redeemed  with  Thy  precious 
blood. 

Make  them  to  be  numbered  with  Thy  6aints : 
in  glory  everlasting. 

O  Lord,  save  Thy  people :  and  bless  Thina 
heritage. 

Govern  them  s  and  lift  them  up  for  ever. 

Day  by  day :  we  magnify  Thee  ; 

And  we  worship  Thy  Name:  ever  world 
without  end. 

Vouchsafe,  0  Lord :  to  keep  us  this  day 
without  sin. 

O  Lord,have  mercy  upon  us :  have  mercy  upon  us. 

O  Lord,  let  Thy  mercy  lighten  upon  us :  as  our 
trust  is  in  Thee. 

0  Lord,  in  Thee  have  I  trusted :  let  me  never 
be  confounded. 
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Short  Liturgies 

for 


Mission  Services 


SELECTED  FROM 

THE  HOLY  BIBLE  AND  THE  BOOK  OF 
COMMON   PRAYER 


NEW  EDITION,  REVISED 


LONDON 

Gbe  (tburcb  parocbial  fllMssion  Society 

7  ADAM   STREET,  ADELITII,  W.C. 

JOHN     F.     S  H  A  W     AND     CO. 

48  PATERNOSTER  ROW,  E.C. 


Mission  praters- 


TO  BE  USED  PRIVATELY,  OR  IN  THE  FAMILY  BEFORE 
AND  DURING  THE  MISSION. 


ALMIGHTY  and  mostmerci- 
J-*-  ful  Father,  who  didst  send 
Thine  only  Son  to  save  Thy 
people  from  their  sins,  direct 
and  prosper  the  Mission  to  be 
held  [or,  now  being  held]  in  this 
parish.  Endue  the  preacher[s] 
with  power  and  wisdom  from 
on  high,  that  they  may  speak 
with  earnestness  and  discretion, 
and  in  the  full  assurance  of 
faith,  boldly  rebuking  sin,  and 
tenderly  inviting  sinners  to  a 
Saviour. 

Have  mercy  upon  all  those 
to  whom  the  word  shall  come, 
and  grant  to  each  the  grace 
that  is  needed  for  faithful  ser- 
vice ;  to  sinners  forgiveness  and 
a  return  to  the  way  of  godliness, 
to  the  worldly  a  hungering  and 
thirsting  after  righteousness,  to 
the  self-satisfied  conviction  of 
sin,  to  the  wavering  decision,  to 
the  careless  an  awakening  to  the 
reality  and  earnestness  of  life, 
to  the  weak  strength,  and  to  the 
perverse  and  mistaken  humility 
and  love  of  the  truth. 

Strengthen    with   Thy    Holy 


Spirit  all  those  who  are  faith- 
ful :  impart  to  them  a  hearty 
desire  to  labour  for  the  souls 
of  others,  and  a  holy  resolve  to 
commend  Thy  true  religion  both 
by  word  and  deed.  And  grant 
that,  in  this  and  in  every  place 
where  Thy  Word  shall  be  faith- 
fully proclaimed,  Thy  Name  may 
be  glorified,  and  Thy  kingdom 
extended,  for  the  sake  of  Jesus 
Christ,  Thy  Son,  our  Saviour. 
Amen. 

A  LMIGHTY  and  everlasting 
^"^  God,  who  hatest  nothing 
that  Thou  hast  made,  and  dost 
forgive  the  sins  of  all  them  that 
are  penitent ;  raise  up,  we  pray 
Thee,  at  this  time,  Thy  power 
and  come  among  us,  and  with 
great  might  succour  us.  Have 
mercy  upon  all  those  who  have 
wandered  from  Thee,  or  who 
have  grown  lukewarm  in  Thy 
service,  and  upon  all  who  have 
never  known  Thy  Love  ;  that 
the  careless  and  ignorant,  the 
ungodly  and  sinful,  the  impeni- 
tent   and    hardened,    may    be 


(      : 

brought,  through  the  preaching 
of  Thy  Word,  to  repent  and 
seek  after  Thee  and  Thy  salva- 
tion. 0  Lord,  we  beseech  Thee 
to  open  their  eyes,  and  to  turn 
them  from  darkness  unto  light, 
and   from    the  power   of  Satan 


) 
unto  God,  that  they  may  receive 
remission  of  sins  and  an  inherit- 
ance amongst  all  them  that  are 
sanctified,  through  faith  in  Him 
in  whose  Name  we  plead,  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 


3ntro&ucton>  Service 

TO  BE   USED  AT  THE  RECEPTION  OF  MISSIONERS. 


VENI  CREATOR  SPIRITUS. 

To  be  sung  or  said  by  the  whole  congregation  after  the  Minister,  all  kneeling. 


CiOME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls 
^   inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fire. 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  seven-fold  gifts 

impart. 
Thy  blessed  Unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 
Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With    the    abundance    of    Thy 

grace. 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at 

home  : 
Where  Thou  art   Guide  no  ill 

can  come. 
Teach  us  to  know  the  Father, 

Son, 
And   Thee  of  Both,  to  be  but 

One. 
That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 


This  may  be  our  endless  song ; 
Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 
Amen. 

Minister.  Come,  O  Breath ! 
breathe  upon  these  slain,  and 
they  shall  live. 

Answer.  0  Lord,  revive  Thy 
work  in  the  midst  of  the  years, 
in  the  midst  of  the  years  make 
it  known.  In  wrath  remember 
mercy. 

Minister.  Remember  us,  O 
Lord,accordingto  the  favour  that 
Thou  bearest  unto  Thy  people. 

Answer.  0  visit  us  with  Thy 
salvation. 

Minister.  Wilt  Thou  not  re- 
vive us  again  ? 

Answer,  That  Thy  people  may 
rejoice  in  Thee. 


(     3     ) 


Minister.  Turn  us  again,  Thou 
Lord  God  of  hosts. 

Answer.  Shew  the  light  of 
Thy  countenance,  and  ive  shall 
be  ivhole. 

Minister.  Save  now,  we  be- 
seech Thee,  O  Lord. 

Ansiver.  O  Lord,  we  beseech 
Thee,  send  us  now  "prosperity. 

Minister.  O  Saviour  of  the 
world,  who  by  Thy  Cross  and  pre- 
cious Blood  hast  redeemed  us, 

Minister  and  People.  Save  us 
and  help  us,  ive  humbly  beseech 
Thee,  0  Lord. 

Our  Father,  which  art  in 
heaven,  &c. 

T3REVENT  us,  O  Lord,  in 
-*-  all  our  doings  (and  par- 
ticularly in  the  Mission  which 
we  are  now  about  to  com- 
mence), with  Thy  most  gracious 
favour,  and  further  us  with  Thy 
continual  help ;  that  in  all  our 
works  begun,  continued,  and 
ended  in  Thee,  we  may  glorify 
Thy  holy  Name,  and  finally,  by 
Thy  mercy,  obtain  everlasting 
life ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 

"TV/TOST  merciful  Father,  we 
-^-"-  beseech  Thee  to  send 
upon  these  Thy  servant[s]  the 
Mission-preacher[s]     Thy    hea- 


be  clothed  with  righteousness, 
and  that  Thy  Word  spoken  by 
their  mouths  may  have  such 
success  that  it  may  never  be 
spoken  in  vain.  Grant  also  that 
we  may  have  grace  to  hear  and 
receive  what  they  shall  deliver 
out  of  Thy  most  holy  Word,  or 
agreeable  to  the  same  as  the 
means  of  our  salvation  ;  that  in 
all  our  words  and  deeds  we  may 
seek  Thy  glory  and  the  increase 
of  Thy  kingdom  ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

f\  LOUD  JESU  CHRIST, 
^^  who  at  Thy  first  coming 
didst  send  Thy  messenger  to 
prepare  Thy  way  before  Thee  ; 
grant  that  the  ministers  and 
stewards  of  Thy  mysteries  (and 
especially  Thy  servant[s]  the 
Mission-preacher[s])  may  like- 
wise so  prepare  and  make  ready 
Thy  way,  by  turning  the  hearts 
of  the  disobedient  to  the  wisdom 
of  the  just,  that  at  Thy  second 
coming  to  judge  the  world  we 
may  be  found  an  acceptable 
people  in  Thy  sight,  who  livest 
and  reignest  with  the  Father 
and  the  Holy  Ghost,  ever  one 
God,  world  without  end.  Amen. 


A  LMIGHTY  GOD,  who  didst 
^^-    give    such    grace   to    Thy 
venly  blessing,  that  they   may  Holy    Apostle    Saint    Andrew 
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that  he  readily  obeyed  the  call- 
ing of  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ, 
and  followed  Him  without 
delay  ;  Grant  unto  us  all  that 
we,  being  called  by  thy  Holy 
Word,  may  forthwith  give  up 
ourselves  obediently  to  fulfil  Thy 
holy  commandments ;  through 
the  same  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 


Then  shall  the  Missioner  rise  and  say, 

1VTOT  by  might  nor  by  power, 
-^  but  by  my  Spirit,  saith 
the  Lord  of  hosts. 

Answer.  Our  help  is  in  the 
Name  of  the  Lord,  who  hath 
made  heaven  and  earth. 

Missioner.  Let  Thy  work  ap- 
pear unto  Thy  servants. 

Answer.  0  satisfy  us  with 
Thy  mercy,  and  that  soon ;  so 
shall  we  rejoice  and  he  glad  all 
the  days  of  our  life. 

Missioner.  Brethren,  pray  for 
us. 

Ansiver.  The  Lord  hear  thee ; 
the  Name  of  the  God  of  Jacob 
defend  thee. 

Incumbent.  Send  thee  help 
from  the  Sanctuary  and  streng- 
then thee  out  of  Zion. 

Ansiver.  Grant  thee  thy  heart's 
desire,  and  fulfil  all  thy  mind. 

[Silext  Prayer.] 


Then  the  Incumbent  shall  rise  and  saij, 
rpHE    Lord    recompense    thy 

-*-  work,  and  a  full  reward  be 
given  thee  of  the  Lord  God  of 
Israel,  under  whose  wings  thou 
trustest.     Amen. 

Then  all  standing  shall  repeat  the 
Apostles'  Creed  after  the  Missioner. 

T  BELIEVE  in  God  the  Father 

-*-  Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven 
and  earth ; 

And  in  Jesus  Christ  His  only 
Son  our  Lord,  Who  w7as  con- 
ceived by  the  Holy  Ghost,  Born 
of  the  Virgin  Mary,  Suffered 
under  Pontius  Pilate,  Was  cruci- 
fied, dead,  and  buried.  He  de- 
scended into  hell ;  The  third 
day  He  rose  again  from  the 
dead,  He  ascended  into  heaven, 
And  sitteth  on  the  right  hand 
of  God  the  Father  Almighty; 
From  thence  He  shall  come  to 
judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost ; 
The  Holy  Catholic  Church ;  The 
Communion  of  Saints ;  The 
Forgiveness  of  Sins ;  The  Re- 
surrection of  the  body,  and  the 
life  everlasting.     Amen. 

Then  shall  follow  the  Lesson, 

John  vi.  1-14  ;  or  Zech.  ix.  9-x.  2  ; 
or  John  iv.  27-42 ;  or  Isa.  xl.  1-12. 

[After  this  a  Hymn.] 
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Then  the  Incumbent  will  address  the 
people  and  icelcome  the  Missioner, 
after  icliich  the  Missioner  will  de- 
liver his  opening  address.  Then 
shall  be  sung  the  Doxology. 

T3RAISE  God  from  whom  all 

-*-      blessings  flow, 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here 

below ;  [host, 

Praise  Him  above,  ye  Heavenly 
Praise    Father,   Son,  and  Holy 

Ghost. 


Then  shall  the  Missioner  bless 
them  thus, 


rnHE  Lord  bless  you  and  keep 
-*-    you.     The  Lord  make  His 
face 


gracious 


you. 

shine    upon  you,   and   be 

unto  you.     The  Lord 

lift  up   His  countenance  upon 

you,   and  give  you  peace,  now 

and  for  evermore. 

Amen. 


alternative  3ntrobucton>  Service* 

The  Order  of  Evening  Prayer  {shortened  form)  having  been  said  to  the  end  of  the 
Lesson,  during  the  singing  of  the  "  Deus  Misereatur  "  the  Clergy  and  Choir 
shall  proceed  to  the  west  door  of  the  church,  and  there  receiving  the  Missioner[s], 
shall  conduct  them  to  the  chancel,  ivhen,  the  Missioner[s]  kneeling  before  the 
Holy  Table,  there  shall  be  sung  or  said  the  hymn, 

"Veni  Creator  Spiritus"  (Come,  Holy  Ghost). 

[See  previous  form  of  Service,  p.  2.] 

Then  shall  all  say  after  the  Missioner  the  Apostles'  Creed, 
"  I  believe  in  God,"  &c. 

[See  previous  form  of  Service,  p.  5.] 

Then  shall  the  Incumbent  of  the  Parish  say  the  Collect  for  the  day,  the  prayer, 
"  Most  merciful  Father,"  &c. 

[See  previous  Service,  p.  3.] 
And  this  Prayer  following, 

charge  (and  particularly  at  this 
time  upon  the  congregation  here 
assembling),  the  healthful  Spirit 
of  Thy  grace ;  and  that  they 
may  truly  please  Thee,  pour 
upon   them  the  continual   dew 


A  LMIGHTY  and  everlasting 
■**  God,  who  alone  workest 
great  marvels,  send  down  upon 
our  Bishops  and  Curates  (and 
especially  upon  thy  servant[s] 
the  Missioneifs]),  and  all  con- 
gregations  committed    to   their  of  Thy  blessing.     Grant  this,  O 
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Lord,  for  the  honour  of  our 
Advocate  and  Mediator,  Jesus 
Christ.     Amen. 

To  be  followed  by  the  General  Thanks- 
giving, the  prayer  of  St.  Athanasius, 
and  the  Grace.  After  which  a 
hymn  shall  be  swig,   and  then  the 


Missioner[s\  and  people  being  seated, 
the  Incumbent  shall  speak  to  the 
people,  commending  the  Missioner[s] 
to  (heir  sympathy  and  prayers  ;  and 
for  such  prayers  there  shall  be  silence 
kept  for  a  space.  Then  the  Mis- 
sioner  shall  deliver  his  address,  to 
be  followed,  as  in  the  former  service, 
by  the  Doxology  and.  Benediction. 


filMssion  Services. 

FIRST   FORM   OF   SERVICE. 

Page  7. 

First  Monday. 


Psalm  LI. 

To  be  repeated,  audibly  by  the  whole 
congregation,  after  the  Minister, 
all  kneeling. 

[I  AVE  mercy  upon  me,  O 
-*--*-  God,  after  Thy  great  good- 
ness :  according  to  the  multi- 
tude of  Thy  mercies  do  away 
mine  offences. 

Wash  me  throughly  from 
my  wickedness  :  and  cleanse 
me  from  my  sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  faults, 
and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Against  Thee  only  have  I 
sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in 
Thy  sight :  that  Thou  mightest 
be  justified  in  Thy  saying,  and 
clear  when  Thou  art  judged. 

Behold,  I  was  shapen  in 
wickedness  :  and  in  sin  hath 
my  mother  conceived  me. 

But  lo,  Thou  requirest  truth 


in  the  inward  parts  :  and  shalt 
make  me  to  understand  wisdom 
secretly. 

Thou  shalt  purge  me  with 
hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean  : 
Thou  shalt  wash  me,  and  I 
shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Thou  shalt  make  me  hear 
of  joy  and  gladness  :  that  the 
bones  which  Thou  hast  broken 
may  rejoice. 

Turn  Thy  face  from  my  sins : 
and  put  out  all  my  misdeeds. 

Make  me  a  clean  heart,  O 
God  :  and  renew  a  right  spirit 
within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  Thy 
presence  :  and  take  not  Thy 
Holy  Spirit  from  me. 

O  give  me  the  comfort  of 
Thy  help  again,  and  stablish 
me  with  Thy  free  Spirit. 

Then  shall  I  teach  Thy  ways 
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unto  the  wicked :  and  sinners 
shall  be  converted  unto  Thee. 

Deliver  me  from  blood-guil- 
tiness, O  God,  Thou  that  art 
the  God  of  my  health :  and 
my  tongue  shall  sing  of  Thy 
righteousness. 

Thou  shalt  open  my  lips,  O 
Lord :  and  my  mouth  shall 
show  Thy  praise. 

For  Thou  desirest  no  sacri- 
fice, else  would  I  give  it  Thee : 
but  Thou  delightest  not  in 
burnt-offerings. 

The  sacrifice  of  God  is  a 
troubled  spirit :  a  broken  and 
contrite  heart,  O  God,  shalt 
Thou  not  despise. 

O  be  favourable  and  gracious 
unto  Sion  :  build  Thou  the  walls 
of  Jerusalem. 

Then  shalt  Thou  be  pleased 
with  the  sacrifice  of  righteous- 
ness, with  the  burnt- offerings 
and  oblations  :  then  shall  they 
offer  young  bullocks  upon  Thine 
altar. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 

As  it  was  in  the,  &c. 

r\  MOST  mighty  God,  and 
^~J  merciful  Father,  who  hast 
compassion  on  all  men,  and 
hatest  nothing  that  Thou  hast 
made ;  who  wouldest  not  the 
death  of  a  sinner,  but  that  he 
should  rather  turn  from  his  sin, 


and  be  saved  ;  Mercifully  forgive 
us  our  trespasses ;  receive  and 
comfort  us,  who  are  grieved  and 
wearied  with  the  burden  of  our 
sins.  Thy  property  is  always 
to  have  mercy ;  to  Thee  only 
it  appertaineth  to  forgive  sins. 
Spare  us,  therefore,  good  Lord, 
spare  Thy  people,  whom  Thou 
hast  redeemed :  enter  not  into 
judgment  with  Thy  servants, 
who  are  vile  earth,  and  miserable 
sinners;  but  so  turn  Thine  anger 
from  us,  who  meekly  acknowledge 
our  vileness,  and  truly  repent  us 
of  our  faults,  and  so  make  haste 
to  help  us  in  this  world,  that  we 
may  ever  live  with  Thee  in  the 
world  to  come ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

r\  LORD,  we  beseech  Thee, 
^-^  mercifully  hear  our  prayers, 
and  spare  all  those  who  con- 
fess their  sins  unto  Thee  ;  that 
they,  whose  consciences  by  sin 
are  accused,  by  Thy  merciful  par- 
don may  be  absolved  ;  through 
Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 
Our  Father,  &c. 

Then  the  Minister  alone  shall  say, 
rpHE  Lord  bless  us,  and  keep 
-*-  us  ;  the  Lord  lift  up  the 
light  of  His  countenance  upon 
us,  and  give  us  peace,  now  and 
for  evermore.     Amen. 


SECOND   FORM   OF  SERVICE. 
Page  9. 

First  Tuesday. 


Psalm  LXXX. 

To  be  repeated  audibly  by  the  whole 
congregation,  after  the  Minister, 
all  kneeling. 

TTEAR,  O  Thou  Shepherd  of 

r"  Israel,  Thou  that  leadest 
Joseph  like  a  sheep  :  shew  Thy- 
self also,  Thou  that  sittest  upon 
the  cherubims. 

Before  Ephraim,  Benjamin, 
and  Manasseh :  stir  up  Thy 
strength,  and  come,  and  help 
us. 

Turn  us  again,  O  God  :  shew 
the  light  of  Thy  countenance, 
and  we  shall  be  whole. 

O  Lord  God  of  hosts  :  how 
long  wilt  Thou  be  angry  with 
Thy  people  that  prayeth  ? 

Thou  feedest  them  with  the 
bread  of  tears  :  and  givest  them 
plenteousness  of  tears  to  drink. 

Turn  us  again  Thou  God  of 
hosts  :  shew  the  light  of  Thy 
countenance,  and  we  shall  be 
whole. 


O  let  the  sorrowful  sighing 
of  the  prisoners  come  before 
Thee :  according  to  the  great- 
ness of  Thy  power,  preserve 
Thou  those  that  are  appointed 
to  die. 

So  we,  that  are  Thy  people, 
and  sheep  of  thy  pasture,  shall 
give  Thee  thanks  for  ever  :  and 
will  always  be  shewing  forth 
Thy  praise  from  generation  to 
generation. 

Let  Thy  hand  be  upon  the 
man  of  Thy  right  hand  :  and 
upon  the  Son  of  man,  whom 
Thou  madest  so  strong  for  Thine 
own  self. 

And  so  will  not  we  go  back 
from  Thee  :  O  let  us  live,  and 
we  shall  call  upon  Thy  Name. 

Turn  us  again,  O  Lord  God 
of  Hosts  :  shew  the  light  of  Thy 
countenance,  and  we  shall  be 
whole. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
As  it  was  in  the,  &c. 
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r\  MOST  merciful  God,  who, 
^^  according  to  the  multi- 
tude of  Thy  mercies,  dost  so 
put  away  the  sins  of  those  who 
truly  repent,  that  Thou  remem- 
berest  them  no  more ;  Open 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  upon  us  Thy 
servants,  who  most  earnestly 
desire  pardon  and  forgiveness. 
Renew  in  us,  most  loving  Father, 
whatsoever  hath  been  decayed 
by  the  fraud  and  malice  of  the 
devil,  or  by  our  own  carnal  will 
and  frailness.  And  forasmuch 
as  we  put  our  full  trust  only  in 
Thy  mercy,  impute  not  unto  us 
our  former  sins,  but  strengthen 
us  with  Thy  blessed  Spirit ;  and 
take  us  into  Thy  favour,  through 
the  merits  of  Thy  most  dearly 
beloved  Son,  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 


ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting 


irL 


God,  who  hatest  nothing 


that  Thou  hast  made,  and  dost 
forgive  the  sins  of  all  them  that 
are  penitent ;  Create  and  make 
in  us  new  and  contrite  hearts, 
that  we,  worthily  lamenting  our 
sins  and  acknowledging  our 
wretchedness,  may  obtain  of 
Thee,  the  God  of  all  mercy, 
perfect  remission  and  forgive- 
ness ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.      Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 


rilHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
-*-  Christ,  and  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of 
the  Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all 
evermore.     Amen. 


THIRD   FORM   OF  SERVICE. 

Page  11. 

First  Wednesday. 


Psalm  CXXX. 

To  be  repeated  audibly  by  the  whole 
congregation,  after  the  Minister, 
all  kneeling. 

/^\UT  of  the  deep  have  I  called 
V  unto  Thee,  O  Lord  :  Lord, 
hear  my  voice. 

O    let    Thine    ears    consider 


well  :  the  voice  of  my  com- 
plaint. 

If  thou,  Lord,  wilt  be  extreme 
to  mark  what  is  done  amiss  : 
O  Lord,  who  may  abide  it  ? 

For  there  is  mercy  with 
Thee  :  therefore  shalt  Thou  be 
feared. 

I  look  for  the  Lord  ;  my  soul 
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doth  wait  for  Him  :  in  His  word 
is  my  trust. 

My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  ; 
more  than  they  that  watch  for 
the  morning :  I  say  more  than 
they  that  watch  for  the  morning. 

O  Israel,  trust  in  the  Lord, 
for  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy  : 
and  with  Him  is  plenteous  re- 
demption. 

And  He  shall  redeem  Israel: 
from  all  his  sins. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 

As  it  was  in  the,  &c. 

Minister.  O  Lord,  save  Thy 
servants. 

Answer.  That  put  their  trust 
in  Thee. 

Minister.  Send  unto  them 
help  from  above. 

Answer.  And  evermore  might- 
ily defend  them. 

Minister.  Help  us,  O  God, 
our  Saviour. 

Answer.  And  for  the  glory 
of  Thy  Name  deliver  us:  be 
merciful  to  us  sinners,  for  Thy 
Name's  sake. 

Minister.  O  Lord,  hear  our 
prayer. 

Answer.  And  let  our  cry 
come  unto  Thee. 

r\  BLESSED  Lord,  the  Father 
V  of  mercies  and  the  God  of 
all  comfort ;  We  beseech  Thee 
look    down    in    pity   and    com- 


passion upon  us  Thy  servants, 
troubled  and  afflicted  on  account 
of  our  sins.  Thou  writest  bitter 
things  against  us,  and  makest 
us  to  possess  our  former  iniqui- 
ties ;  Thy  wrath  lieth  hard  upon 
us,  and  our  souls  are  full  of 
trouble  ;  but,  O  merciful  God, 
who  hast  written  Thy  Holy 
Word  for  our  learning,  that  we, 
through  patience  and  comfort 
of  Thy  Holy  Scriptures,  might 
have  hope  ;  give  us  a  right 
understanding  of  ourselves, 
and  of  Thy  threats  and  pro- 
mises ;  that  we  may  neither 
cast  away  our  confidence  in 
Thee,  nor  place  it  anywhere 
but  in  Thee.  Give  us  strength 
against  all  our  temptations,  and 
heal  all  our  distempers.  Break 
not  the  bruised  reed,  nor  quench 
the  smoking  flax.  Shut  not  up 
Thy  tender  mercies  in  displea- 
sure ;  but  make  us  to  hear  of 
joy  and  gladness,  that  the  bones 
which  Thou  has  broken  may 
rejoice.  Deliver  us  from  fear 
of  the  enemy,  and  lift  up  the 
light  of  Thy  countenance  upon 
us,  and  give  us  peace,  through 
the  merits  and  mediation  of 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.      Amen. 

OLORD,   look    down    from 
Heaven,  behold,  visit  and 
relieve  us,  Thy  servants.     Look 


(  II  ) 


upon  us  with  the  eyes  of  Thy 
mercy,  and  give  us  comfort 
and  sure  confidence  in  Thee ; 
defend  us  from  the  danger 
of  the  enemy,  and  keep  us 
in  perpetual  peace  and  safety, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 


Our    Father, 
heaven,  &c. 


which    art    in 


T 


HE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  and  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  ever- 
more.    Amen. 


FOURTH   FORM   OF    SERVICE. 
Page  13. 

First  Thursday. 


The  General  Confession. 

To  be  repeated  audibly  by  the  whole 
congregation,  after  the  Minister, 
all  kneeling. 

ALMIGHTY  and  most  merci- 
-^*-  ful  Father;  We  have  erred 
and  strayed  from  Thy  ways  like 
lost  sheep.  We  have  followed 
too  much  the  devices  and  desires 
of  our  own  hearts.  We  have 
offended  against  Thy  holy  laws. 
We  have  left  undone  those 
things  which  we  ought  to  have 
done  ;  And  we  have  done  those 
things  which  we  ought  not  to 
have  done ;  And  there  is  no 
health  in  us.  But  Thou,  O 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  mis- 
erable offenders.  Spare  Thou 
them,  O  God,  which  confess 
their  faults.  Restore  Thou  them 
that   are    penitent ;    According 


to  Thy  promises  declared  unto 
mankind  in  Christ  Jesu  our 
Lord.  And  grant,  O  most  mer- 
ciful Father,  for  His  sake,  that 
we  may  hereafter  live  a  godly, 
righteous,  and  sober  life,  to  the 
glory  of  Thy  holy  Name.   Amen. 

r\  SAVIOUR  of  the  world, 
^^  who  by  Thy  Cross  and  pre- 
cious Blood  hast  redeemed  us, 

Minister  and  People.  Save 
us  and  help  us,  we  humbly  be- 
seech Thee,  O  Lord. 

f\  GOD,  we  have  heard  with 
\J  our  ears,  and  our  fathers 
have  declared  unto  us,  the  noble 
works  that  Thou  didst  in  their 
days,  and  in  the  old  time  before 
them. 

0  Lord,  arise,  help  us,  and 
deliver  us  for  Thine  honour. 


(  I 

O  Lord,  deal  not  with  us  after 
our  sins. 

Neither  reward  us  after  our 
iniquities. 

Pitifully  behold  the  sorrows 
of  our  hearts. 

Mercifully  forgive  the  sins  of 
Thy  people. 

Favourably  with  mercy  hear 
our  prayers. 

0  Son  of  David,  have  mercy 
upon  us. 

Both  now  and  ever  vouchsafe 
to  hear  us,  O  Christ. 

Graciously  hear  us,  0  Christ; 
graciously  hear  us,  0  Lord 
Christ. 

O  Lord,  let  Thy  mercy  be 
shewed  upon  us. 

As  we  do  put  our  trust  in 
Thee. 

r\  FATHER  of  mercies,  and 
V/  God  of  all  comfort,  our 
only  help  in  time  of  need  ;  Look 
graciously  upon  us  Thy  ser- 
vants, and  give  us  unfeigned 
repentance  for  all  the  errors  of 
our  life  past,  and  steadfast  faith 
in  Thy  Son  Jesus ;  that  our 
sins  may  be  done  away  by  Thy 
mercy,  and  our  pardon   sealed 


«    ) 

in  heaven,  before  we  go  hence, 
and  be  no  more  seen.  Wash 
us,  we  pray  Thee,  in  the  blood 
of  that  Immaculate  Lamb,  that 
was  slain  to  take  away  the  sins 
of  the  world  ;  that  whatever 
defilements  we  may  have  con- 
tracted in  the  midst  of  this 
miserable  world,  through  the 
lusts  of  the  flesh,  or  the  wiles 
of  Satan,  may  be  purged  and 
done  away ;  and  that  we  may 
be  presented  pure  and  without 
spot  before  Thee.  Prepare  us, 
we  beseech  Thee,  against  the 
hour  of  death,  that  after  our 
departure  hence  in  peace  and 
in  Thy  favour,  our  souls  may  be 
received  into  Thine  everlasting 
kingdom,  through  the  merits 
and  mediation  of  Jesus  Christ, 
Thine  only  Son,  our  Lord  and 
Saviour.     Amen. 

Our    Father,    which    art    in 
heaven,  &c. 

rppIE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
-*-  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God, 
and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  be  with  us  all  evermore. 
Amen. 
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FIFTH    FORM    OF    SERVICE. 
Page  15. 

First  Friday. 


This  Prayer  is  to  be  said  by  the  whole 
congregation,  after  the  Minister, 
all  kneeling. 

mURN  Thou  us,  O  good  Lord, 
J-  and  so  shall  we  be  turned. 
Be  favourable,  O  Lord,  be  favour- 
able to  Thy  people.  For  Thou 
art  a  merciful  God,  full  of  com- 
passion, long-suffering,  and  of 
great  pity.  Thou  sparest  when 
we  deserve  punishment,  and  in 
Thy  wrath  thinkest  upon  mercy. 
Spare  Thy  people,  good  Lord, 
spare  them,  and  let  not  Thine 
heritagebe brought  to  confusion. 
Hear  us,  O  Lord,  for  Thy  mercy 
is  great,  and  after  the  multitude 
of  Thy  mercies  look  upon  us  ; 
through  the  merits  and  media- 
tion of  Thy  blessed  Son,  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

The  Prayer  of  Daniel. 

f\  LORD,  the  great  and  dread- 
^^  ful  God,  keeping  the  cove- 
nant and  mercy  to  them  that 
love  Thee,  and  to  them  that 
keep  Thy  commandments  ;  We 
have  sinned,  wTe  have  committed 
iniquity,  and  have  done  wickedly 


and  have  rebelled,  even  by  de- 
parting from  Thy  precepts  and 
from  Thy  judgments ;  neither 
have  we  hearkened  unto  Thy 
servants  which  spake  to  us  in 
Thy  Name.  O  Lord,  righteous- 
ness belongeth  unto  Thee,  but 
unto  us  confusion  of  face  as  at 
this  day,  because  of  our  tres- 
pass which  we  have  trespassed 
against  Thee.  To  the  Lord  our 
God  belong  mercies  and  forgive- 
nesses, though  we  have  rebelled 
against  Him ;  neither  have  we 
obeyed  the  voice  of  the  Lord 
our  God,  to  walk  in  His  laws 
which  He  set  before  us.  Now 
therefore,  O  our  God,  hear  the 
prayer  of  Thy  servants  and  their 
supplications,  and  cause  Thy 
face  to  shine  upon  us  ;  O  our 
God,  incline  Thine  ear  and 
hear,  open  Thine  eyes  and  be- 
hold, for  we  do  not  present  our 
supplications  before  Thee  for 
our  righteousness,  but  for  Thy 
great  mercies.  O  Lord,  hear ;  O 
Lord,  forgive  ;  O  Lord,  hearken 
and  do  ;  and  defer  not,  for  Thine 
own  Name's  sake.     Amen. 
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f\  LORD,  we  beseech  Thee, 
^-^  absolve  Thy  people  from 
their  offences  ;  that  through  Thy 
bountiful  goodness  we  may  all 
be  delivered  from  the  bands 
of  those  sins  which,  by  our 
frailty,  we  have  committed  : 
Grant  this,  O  heavenly  Father, 
for    Jesus    Christ's    sake,    our 


blessed     Lord      and      Saviour. 
Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 


T 


HE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  and  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  ever- 
more.     Amen. 


SIXTH   FORM   OF   SERVICE. 
Page  16. 

Second  Monday. 


All  Jcheelmg. 

Minister.  Let  us  pray. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Minister.  O  God,  make  speed 
to  save  us. 

Answer.  0  Lord,  make  haste 
to  help  us. 

Minister.  O  Lord,  shew  Thy 
mercy  upon  us. 

Answer.  And  grant  us  Thy 
salvation. 

Minister.  O  Lord,  save  Thy 
people. 

Answer.  And  bless  Thine  in- 
heritance. 

Minister.  O  God,  make  clean 
our  hearts  within  us. 

Answer.  And  take  not  Thy 
Holy  Spirit  from  us. 


The  Prayer  of  Manasseh. 

f\  LOKD  God  Almighty,  who 
^-^  hast  made  heaven  and 
earth,  whom  all  men  fear,  and 
tremble  before  Thy  power ;  for 
the  majesty  of  Thy  glory  can- 
not be  borne,  and  Thine  angry 
threatening  against  sinners  is 
unsupportable ;  but  Thy  merci- 
ful promise  is  immeasurable  and 
unsearchable,  for  Thou  art  the 
most  high  Lord,  of  great  com 
passion,  long  -  suffering,  very 
merciful,  and  repentest  of  the 
evils  of  men.  Thou,  O  Lord, 
according  to  Thy  great  good- 
ness, hast  promised  repentance 
and  forgiveness  unto  them  that 
have  sinned  against  Thee,  and 
of  Thine  infinite  mercy  hast 
appointed  repentance  unto  sin- 
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ners  that  they  may  be  saved. 
Thou,  therefore,  O  Lord,  hast 
not  appointed  repentance  to  the 
just,  but  Thou  hast  appointed 
repentance  unto  us  that  are  sin- 
ners, for  we  have  sinned  above 
the  number  of  the  sands  of  the 
sea.  Our  transgressions  are 
multiplied,  O  Lord,  our  trans- 
gressions are  multiplied  ;  we  are 
not  worthy  to  behold  and  see 
the  height  of  Heaven  for  our 
iniquities.  We  are  bound  down 
with  many  iron  bands  that  we 
cannot  lift  up  our  heads,  neither 
have  any  release :  for  we  have 
provoked  Thy  wrath,  and  done 
evil  before  Thee  :  we  did  not 
Thy  will,  neither  kept  we  Thy 
commandments  ;  we  have  set  up 
abominations,  and  have  multi- 
plied offences.  Now,  therefore, 
we  bow  the  knee  of  our  heart, 
beseeching  Thy  grace.  We  have 
sinned,  O  Lord,  we  have  sinned, 
and  we  acknowledge  our  iniqui- 
ties ;  wherefore  we  humbly  be- 
seech Thee,  forgive  us,  O  Lord, 
forgive  us,  and  destroy  us  not 
with  our  iniquities.  Be  not 
angry  with  us  for  ever,  by  re- 


serving evil  for  us,  for  Thou  art 
God,  even  the  God  of  them  that 
repent,  and  in  us  Thou  wilt  shew 
all  Thy  goodness  ;  for  Thou  wilt 
save  us  that  are  unworthy,  ac- 
cording to  Thy  great  mercy. 
Therefore  will  we  praise  Thee 
for  ever  all  the  days  of  our  life, 
for  all  the  powers  of  the  heavens 
do  praise  Thee,  and  Thine  is  the 
glory  for  ever  and  ever. 
Amen. 

f\  GOD,  whose  nature  and 
^-^  property  is  ever  to  have 
mercy  and  to  forgive,  receive 
our  humble  petitions ;  and 
though  we  be  tied  and  bound 
with  the  chain  of  our  sins,  yet 
let  the  pitifulness  of  Thy  great 
mercy  loose  us,  for  the  honour 
of  Jesus  Christ,  our  Mediator 
and  Advocate. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

TflHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
-*-  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God, 
and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  be  with  us  all  evermore. 
Amen. 
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SEVENTH   FORM   OF   SERVICE. 

Page  18. 

Second  Tuesday. 


Psalm  LXXXVI. 

To  be  repeated  audibly  by  the  whole  con- 
gregation, after  the  Minister,  all 
kneeling, 

T30W  down  Thine  ear,  O 
-*-*  Lord,  and  hear  me :  for  I 
am  poor,  and  in  misery. 

Preserve  Thou  my  soul,  for  I 
am  holy :  my  God,  save  Thy 
servant  that  putteth  his  trust 
in  Thee. 

Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord  : 
for  I  will  call  daily  upon  Thee. 

Comfort  the  soul  of  Thy  ser- 
vant :  for  unto  Thee,  O  Lord, 
do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 

For  Thou,  Lord,  art  good  and 
gracious :  and  of  great  mercy 
unto  all  them  that  call  upon 
Thee. 

Give  ear,  Lord,  unto  my 
prayer :  and  ponder  the  voice  of 
my  humble  desires. 

In  the  time  of  my  trouble  I 
will  call  upon  Thee,  for  Thou 
nearest  me. 

Teach  me  Thy  way,  O  Lord, 
and  I  will  walk  in  Thy  truth  : 

0  knit  my  heart  unto  Thee,  that 

1  may  fear  Thy  name. 


I  will  thank  Thee,  O  Lord 
my  God,  with  all  my  heart :  and 
I  will  praise  Thy  Name  for  ever- 
more. 

For  great  is  Thy  mercy  to- 
wards me,  and  Thou  hast  deli- 
vered my  soul  from  the  nether- 
most hell. 

O  turn  Thee  unto  me,  and 
have  mercy  upon  me  :  give  Thy 
strength  unto  Thy  servant,  and 
help  the  son  of  Thine  handmaid. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
As  it  was  in  the,  &c. 

r\  MEECIFUL  God,  who  hast 
^^  made  all  men,  and  hatest 
nothing  that  Thou  hast  made, 
nor  wouldst  the  death  of  a  sin- 
ner, but  rather  that  he  should 
be  converted  and  live  ;  Have 
mercy  upon  all  who  have  no 
hope  and  are  without  God  in 
the  world,  and  take  from  them 
all  ignorance,  hardness  of  heart, 
and  contempt  of  Thy  Word : 
and  so  fetch  them  home,  blessed 
Lord,  to  Thy  flock,  that  they 
may  be  saved  among  the  rem- 
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riant  of  the  true  Israelites,  and 
be  made  one  fold  under  one 
Shepherd,  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord, 
who  liveth  and  reign  eth  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Spirit,  one 
God,  world  without  end.   Amen. 

f\  LORD,  raise  up,  we  pray 
^^  Thee,  Thy  power,  and 
come  among  us,  and  with  great 
might  succour  us  ;  that  whereas, 
through  our  sins  and  wicked- 
ness, we  are  sore  let  and  hin- 
dered in  running  the  race  that 
is  set  before  us,  Thy  bountiful 
grace  and  mercy  may  speedily 
help  and  deliver  us ;  through 
the  satisfaction  of  Thy  Son  our 
Lord,  to  whom  with  Thee  and 
the  Holy  Ghost  be  honour  and 
glory,  world  without  end.  Amen. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  give  us 
-*-"-*-  grace  that  we  may  cast 
away  the  works  of  darkness, 
and  put  upon  us  the  armour  of 
light,  now  in  the  time  of  this 
mortal  life,  in  which  Thy  Son 
Jesus  Christ  came  to  visit  us  in 
great  humility  ;  that  in  the  last 


day,  when  He  shall  come  again 
in  His  glorious  Majesty  to  judge 
both  the  quick  and  the  dead,  we 
may  rise  to  the  life  immortal, 
through  Him  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee  and  the 
Holy  Ghost,  now  and  ever. 
Amen. 


i^l  RANT,  we  beseech  Thee, 
"  merciful  Lord,  to  Thy 
faithful  people  pardon  and 
peace,  that  they  may  be  cleansed 
from  all  their  sins,  and  serve 
Thee  with  a  quiet  mind ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


Our    Father,    which    art    in 
heaven,  &c. 


T 


HE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  and  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  ever- 
more.    Amen. 


If  the  Mission  be  continued  longer  than 
the  Second  Wednesday,  any  of  the 
foregoing  Services  may  be  repeated. 
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Services 

TO    BE    USED    BEFORE    ADDRESSES    ON    THE    SPIRITUAL    LIFE. 

EIGHTH    FORM    OF    SERVICE. 
Page  20. 

Monday. 


Thanksgiving  and  Prayer, 

To  be  repeated  audibly  by  thewhole  congre- 
gation, after  the  Minister,  all  kneeling. 

ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting 
-^-  God,  Heavenly  Father,  we 
give  Thee  humble  thanks  for 
that  Thou  hast  vouchsafed  to 
call  us  to  the  knowledge  of 
Thy  grace  and  faith  in  Thee. 
Increase  this  knowledge  and 
confirm  this  faith  in  us  ever- 
more. And  humbly  we  beseech 
Thee  to  grant  that  we,  being 
dead  unto  sin,  and  living  unto 
righteousness,  and  being  buried 
with  Christ  in  His  death,  may 
crucify  the  old  man,  and  utterly 
abolish  the  whole  body  of  sin  ; 
and  that  as  we  are  made  par- 
takers of  the  death  of  Thy  Son, 
so  we  may  also  be  partakers  of 
His  resurrection  ;  so  that  finally, 
with  the  residue  of  thy  Holy 
Church,  we  may  be  inheritors 
of  Thine  everlasting  kingdom, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen, 


Minister. 

r\  RANT,  0  Lord,  that  as  we 
^  are  baptized  into  the  death 
of  Thy  blessed  Son  oar  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ,  so  by  continual 
mortifying  our  corrupt  affec- 
tions we  may  be  buried  with 
Him ;  and  that  through  the 
grave,  and  gate  of  death,  we 
may  pass  to  our  joyful  resurrec- 
tion ;  for  His  merits,  who  died, 
and  was  buried,  and  rose  again 
for  us,  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ 
oar  Lord.     Amen. 


ALMIGHTY  Father,  who  hast 


±\. 


given  Thine  only  Son  to 


die  for  our  sins,  and  to  rise 
again  for  our  justification  ; 
Grant  us  so  to  put  away  the 
leaven  of  malice  and  wicked- 
ness, that  we  may  always  serve 
Thee  in  pureness  of  living  and 
truth ;  through  the  merits  of 
the  same  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord,    Amen, 


( 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  hast 
-^-  given  Thine  only  Son  to 
be  unto  us  both  a  sacrifice  for 
sin,  and  also  an  ensample  of 
godly  life  ;  Give  us  grace  that 
we  may  always  most  thankfully 
receive  that  His  inestimable 
benefit,  and  also  daily  endea- 
vour ourselves  to  follow  the 
blessed  steps  of  His  most  holy 
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life ;    through   the    same 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


Jesus 


Our  Father,  &c. 


npiIE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
-**■  Christ,  and  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  ever- 
more.    Amen. 


NINTH    FORM    OF    SERVICE. 
Page  21. 

Tuesday. 


Psalm  XL. 

To  be  repeated  audibly,  after  the  Minis- 
ter, by  the  whole  congregation,  all 

kneeling. 

'  WAITED  patiently  for  the 
-*-  Lord  :  and  He  inclined  unto 
me,  and  heard  my  calling. 

He  brought  me  also  out  of 
the  horrible  pit,  out  of  the  mire 
and  clay  :  and  set  my  feet  upon 
the  rock,  and  ordered  my  goings. 

And  He  hath  put  a  new  song 
in  my  mouth  :  even  a  thanks- 
giving unto  our  God. 

Many  shall  see  it  and  fear  : 
and  shall  put  their  trust  in  the 
Lord. 

O  Lord  my  God,  great  are 
the  wondrous  works  which  Thou 
hast  done,  like  as  be  also  Thy 
thoughts,  which  are  to  us-warcl : 


and  yet  there  is  no  man  that 
ordereth  them  unto  Thee. 

If  I  should  declare  them,  and 
speak  of  them  :  they  should  be 
more  than  I  am  able  to  express. 

Withdraw  not  Thou  Thy 
mercy  from  me,  O  Lord :  let 
Thy  loving-kindness  and  Thy 
truth  always  preserve  me. 

Let  all  those  that  seek  Thee 
be  joyful  and  glad  in  Thee  :  and 
let  such  as  love  Thy  salvation 
say  alway,  The  Lord  be  praised. 

As  for  me,  I  am  poor  and 
needy  :  but  the  Lord  careth  for 
me. 

Thou  art  my  Helper  and 
Redeemer :  make  no  long  tarry- 
ing, O  my  God. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 

As  it  was  in  the,  &c. 
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/^\  GOD,  whose  blessed  Son 
V^  was  manifested  that  He 
might  destroy  the  works  of  the 
devil,  and  make  ns  the  sons  of 
God,  and  heirs  of  eternal  life  ; 
Grant  us,  we  beseech  Thee,  that 
having  this  hope,  we  may  purify 
ourselves,  even  as  He  is  pure  ; 


of  Thy  commandments  we  may 
please  Thee  both  in  will  and 
deed  ;  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen. 


o 


ALMIGHTY    Lord    and 
everlasting    God,    vouch- 
safe, we  beseech  Thee,  to  direct, 


that,     when    He    shall    appear  \  sanctify,  and   govern,  both  our 
again    with    power    and    great  hearts  and  bodies,  in  the  ways 


glory,  we  may  be  made  like 
unto  Him  in  His  eternal  and 
glorious  kingdom  ;  where  with 
Thee,  O  Father,  and  Thee,  O 
Holy  Ghost,  He  liveth  and 
reigneth,  ever  one  God,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

f\  GOD,  the  strength  of  all 
*  ^  them  that  put  their  trust 
in  Thee,  mercifully  accept  our 
prayers ;  and  because  through 
the    weakness    of    our    mortal 


of  Thy  laws,  and  in  the  works 
of  Thy  commandments ;  that 
through  Thy  most  mighty  pro- 
tection, both  here  and  ever, 
we  may  be  preserved  both  in 
body  and  soul;  through  our 
Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ. 
Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

THE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  and  the  love  of  God, 


nature  we  can  do  no  good  thing  j  and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy 
without  Thee,  grant  us  the  help  j  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  evermore, 
of  Thy  grace,  that  in   keeping  |  Amen. 


TENTH    FORM    OF    SERVICE, 
Page  23. 

Wednesday. 


All  kneeling,  the  Minister  shall  say, 
ET  us  pray. 
-*^*    The  Lord  be  with  you. 


Minister.    Lord,     hear     our 
prayer. 

Answer.    And    let    our   cry 


nswei 


•'.  And  with  thy  spirit,  come  unto  Th 


tee. 


(       ? 

Our  Father,  which  art  in 
heaven,  &c. 

r\  ALMIGHTY  God,  who 
^^  alone  canst  order  the  un- 
ruly wills  and  affections  of  sin- 
ful men,  grant  unto  Thy  people 
that  they  may  love  the  thing 
which  Thou  commandest,  and 
desire  that  which  Thou  dost 
promise ;  that  so  among  the 
sundry  and  manifold  changes 
of  the  world,  our  hearts  may 
surely  there  be  fixed  where 
true  joys  are  to  be  found, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

Tlien  the  Minister,  standing  up,  shall  say, 
TTEx\R  the  words  of  our  Lord 
-*-•*-  Jesus  Christ,  wherewith 
He  taught  His  disciples,  saying: 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit : 
for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of 
heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  : 
for  they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek :  for 
they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  that  do 
hunger  and  thirst  after  right- 
eousness :  for  they  shall  be 
filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for 
they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart : 
for  they  shall  see  God, 


!     ) 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers  : 
for  they  shall  be  called  the  chil- 
dren of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are 
persecuted  for  righteousness' 
sake  :  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven. 

Answer.  Blessed  be  the  God 
and  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  ivho  hath  blessed  ns 
with  all  spiritual  blessings  in 
heavenly  places  in  Christ. 

Minister.  Let  us  pray. 

Ephestans  i.  1 7. 

f\  GOD,  the  Father  of  glory, 
^~^  give  unto  us,  we  pray  Thee, 
the  spirit  of  wisdom  and  revela- 
tion in  the  knowledge  of  Thee  : 
that  the  eyes  of  our  understand- 
ing being  enlightened,  we  may 
know  what  is  the  hope  of  Thy 
calling,  and  what  the  riches  of 
the  glory  of  Thine  inheritance 
in  the  saints  ;  and  what  is  the 
exceeding  greatness  of  Thy 
power  toward  us  who  believe, 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

f\  LORD,  who  hast  taught  us 
^^  that  all  our  doings  without 
charity  are  nothing  worth ;  send 
Thy  Holy  Ghost,  and  pour  into 
our  hearts  that  most  excellent 
gift  of  charity,   the  very  bond 
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of  peace  and  of  all  virtues, 
without  which  whosoever  liveth 
is  counted  dead  before  Thee  : 
Grant  this  for  Thine  only  Son 
Jesus  Christ's  sake.     Amen. 


For  Unity. 

r\  GOD,  the  Father  of  our 
^-^  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  our 
only  Saviour,  the  Prince  of 
Peace ;  Give  us  grace  seriously 
to  lay  to  heart  the  great  dan- 
gers we  are  in  by  our  unhappy 
divisions.  Take  away  all  hatred 
and  prejudice,  and  whatsoever 
else  may  hinder  us  from  godly 
Union  and  Concord  :  that  as 
there  is  but  one  Body,  and  one 
Spirit,  and  one  Hope  of  our 
Calling,  one  Lord,  one  Faith, 
one    Baptism,    one    God    and 


Father  of  us  all,  so  we  may 
henceforth  be  all  of  one  heart, 
and  of  one  soul,  united  in  one 
holy  bond  of  Truth  and  Peace, 
of  Faith  and  Charity,  and  may 
with  one  mind  and  one  mouth 
glorify  Thee ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


Our    Father,    which    art 
heaven,  &c. 


in 


/^  OD  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
^  and  God  the  Holy  Ghost 
bless,  preserve,  and  keep  you  ; 
the  Lord  mercifully  with  His 
favour  look  upon  you,  and  so 
fill  you  with  all  spiritual  bene- 
diction and  grace,  that  ye  may 
so  live  in  this  life  that  in  the 
world  to  come  ye  may  have  life 
everlasting.     Amen. 


ELEVENTH  FORM   OF    SERVICE. 
Page  25. 


Thursday. 


Psalm  CIIL 


To  be  repeated  audibly  by  the  whole  con- 
gregation, after  the  Minister,  all 
kneeling. 

DPAISE  the  Lord,  O  my  soul ; 
-1-  and  all  that  is  within  me, 
praise  His  Holy  Name. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul; 
and  forget  not  all  His  benefits  : 


Who  forgiveth  all  thy  sin ; 
and  healeth  all  thine  infirmities ; 

Who  saveth  thy  life  from 
destruction,  and  crowneth  thee 
with  mercy  and  loving -kind- 
ness ; 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth 
with  good  things ;  making  thee 
young  and  lusty  as  an  eagle. 
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He  hath  not   dwelt  with  us| 
according  to  our  sins  ;  nor  re- 
warded   us    according    to    our 
wickednesses. 

For  look  how  high  the  heaven 
is  in  comparison  with  the  earth  ; 
so  great  is  His  mercy  also  to- 
ward them  that  fear  Him. 

Look  how  wide  also  the  east 
is  from  the  west ;  so  far  hath 
He  set  our  sins  from  us. 

Yea,  like  as  a  father  pitieth 
his  own  children ;  even  so  is 
the  Lord  merciful  unto  them 
that  fear  Him.  For  He  knoweth 
whereof  we  are  made ;  He  re- 
membereth  that  we  are  but 
dust. 

O  speak  good  of  the  Lord, 
all  ye  works  of  His,  in  all  places 
of  His  dominion,  and  praise  thou 
the  Lord,  O  my  soul. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c. 
As  it  was  in  the,  &c. 

ALMIGHTY  and  merciful 
-*"*-  God,  of  whose  only  gift  it 
cometh  that  Thy  faithful  people 
do  unto  Thee  true  and  laudable 
service ;  Grant,  we  beseech  Thee, 
that  we  may  so  faithfully  serve 
Thee  in  this  life,  that  we  fail  not 
finally  to  attain  Thy  heavenly 
promises;  through  the  merits  of 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen 


Ephesians  hi.  14. 

WE  bow  our  knees  unto 
Thee,  O  Father  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  of  whom 
every  family  in  heaven  and 
in  earth  is  named,  that  Thou 
wouldest  grant  us  according  to 
the  riches  of  Thy  glory,  to  be 
strengthened  with  might  by  Thy 
Spirit  in  the  mner  man ;  that 
Christ  may  dwell  in  our  hearts 
by  faith ;  that  we,  being  rooted 
and  grounded  in  love,  may  be 
able  to  comprehend,  with  all 
saints,  what  is  the  breadth,  and 
length,  and  depth,  and  height ; 
and  to  know  the  love  of  Christ, 
which  passeth  knowledge,  that 
we  may  be  filled  with  all  the 
fulness  of  God. 

Now  unto  Thee,  who  art  able 
to  do  exceeding  abundantly 
above  all  that  we  ask  or  think, 
according  to  the  power  that 
worketh  in  us,  unto  Thee  be 
glory  in  the  Church  by  Christ 
Jesus  throughout  all  ages,  world 
without  end.     Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

^PHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
-*-  Christ,  and  the  love  of  God, 
and  the  fellowship  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  be  with  us  all  evermore. 
Amen. 


(      24     ) 


TWELFTH   FORM    OF   SERVICE. 

Page  27. 

Friday. 
Intercessory. 


Minister*.  Let  us  pray. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 
Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

/~\  LORD,  we  beseech  Thee 
y^  mercifully  to  hear  us  ;  and 
grant  that  we,  to  whom  Thou 
hast  given  a  hearty  desire  to 
pray,  may  by  Thy  mighty  aid 
be  defended  and  comforted  in 
all  dangers  and  adversities ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

f\  GOD,  the  Creator  and  Pre- 
^S  server  of  all  mankind,  we 
humbly  beseech  Thee  for  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  men ; 
that  Thou  wouldest  be  pleased 
to  make  Thy  ways  known  unto 
them,  Thy  saving  health  unto 
all  nations.  More  especially, 
we  pray  for  the  good  estate  of 
the  Catholick  Church  ;  that  it 
may  be  so  guided  and  governed 
by  Thy  good  Spirit,  that  all 
who  profess  and  call  themselves 
Christians  may  be  led  into  the 


way  of  truth,  and  hold  the  faith 
in  unity  of  spirit,  in  the  bond 
of  peace,  and  in  righteousness 
of  life.  Finally,  we  commend 
to  Thy  Fatherly  goodness  all 
those  who  are  any  ways  afflicted, 
or  distressed,  in  mind,  body,  or 
estate  ;  [*  especially  those  for 
•Thfetobesaid  whom  our  prayers 
tWhheenprnayyeiesioef    <*re  desired\   that 

the  Congregation,     ft  may  please  Thee 

to  comfort  and  relieve  them, 
according  to  their  several  neces- 
sities, giving  them  patience 
under  their  sufferings,  and  a 
happy  issue  out  of  all  their 
afflictions.  And  this  we  beg  for 
Jesus  Christ  His  sake.     Amen. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  the  foun- 
-^"*-  tain  of  all  wisdom,  who 
knowest  our  necessities  before 
we  ask,  and  our  ignorance  in 
asking;  We  beseech  Thee  to 
have  compassion  upon  our  in- 
firmities ;  and  those  things, 
which  for  our  un worthiness  we 
dare  not,  and  for  our  blindness 
we  cannot  ask,  vouchsafe  to 
give  us,  for  the   worthiness   of 
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Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 


T  ET   Thy    merciful 
-*-*    Lord,     be 


ears,  O 
open  to  the 
prayers  of  Thy  humble  servants ; 
and  that  they  may  obtain  their 
petitions  make  them  to  ask  such 
things  as  shall  please  Thee ; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

Here  ivill  be  a  pause  for  silent  inter- 
cessory prayer,  during  which  special 
petitions  may  be  read. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  who  hast 
-*-*■  promised  to  hear  the  peti- 
tions of  them  that  ask  in  Thy  more.     Amen. 


Son's  Name ;  We  beseech  Thee 
mercifully  to  incline  Thine  ears 
to  us  that  have  made  now  our 
prayers  and  supplications  unto 
Thee  ;  and  grant,  that  those 
things,  which  we  have  faithfully 
asked  according  to  Thy  will, 
may  effectually  be  obtained,  to 
the  relief  of  our  necessity,  and 
to  the  setting  forth  of  Thy 
glory ;  through  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord.     Amen. 

rjlHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
-*-  Christ,  and  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  ever- 


On  Wednesday  and  Friday  the  following  may  be  substituted. 

THIRTEENTH  FORM  OF  SERVICE. 

Page  28. 

The  Litany  Abbreviated. 


f~\  GOD  the  Father,  of  heaven: 
^~*  have  mercy  upon  us  miser- 
able sinners. 

0  God  the  Father,  of  heaven : 
have  mercy  upon  us  miserable 
sinners. 

O  God  the  Son,  Redeemer  of 
the  world  :  have  mercy  upon  us 
miserable  sinners. 

0  God  the  Son,  Redeemer  of 
the  world  :  have  mercy  upon  us 
miserable  sinners. 

O  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  pro- 


ceeding from  the  Father  and 
the  Son :  have  mercy  upon  us 
miserable  sinners. 

0  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  pro- 
ceeding from  the  Father  and  the 
Son  ;  have  mercy  upon  us  miser- 
able sinners. 

O  holy,  blessed,  and  glorious 
Trinity,  three  Persons  and  one 
God :  have  mercy  upon  us  miser- 
able sinners. 

0  holy,  blessed,  and  glorious 
Trinity,  three  Persons  and  one 
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God:  have  mercy  upon  us  miser- 
able sinners. 

Remember  not,  Lord,  onr 
offences,  nor  the  offences  of  our 
forefathers  ;  neither  take  Thou 
vengeance  of  our  sins  :  spare  us, 
good  Lord,  spare  Thy  people, 
whom  Thou  hast  redeemed  with 
Thy  most  precious  blood,  and 
be  not  angry  with  us  for  ever. 

Spare  us,  good  Lord. 

From  all  evil  and  mischief ; 
from  sin,  from  the  crafts  and 
assaults  of  the  devil ;  from  Thy 
wrath,  and  from  everlasting 
damnation, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  all  blindness  of  heart ; 
from  pride,  vainglory,  and 
hypocrisy ;  from  envy,  hatred, 
and  malice,  and  all  unchari- 
tableness, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  fornication,  and  all 
other  deadly  sin  ;  from  all  the 
deceits  of  the  world,  the  flesh, 
and  the  devil, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  all  false  doctrine, 
heresy,  and  schism  ;  from  hard- 
ness of  heart,  and  contempt 
of  Thy  Word  and  Command- 
ment, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

By  the  mystery  of  Thy  holy 
Incarnation  ;  by  Thy  holy  Nati- 


) 

Baptism,  Fasting,  and  Tempta- 
tion, 

Good  Ljord,  deliver  us. 

By  Thine  Agony  and  Bloody 
Sweat ;  by  Thy  Cross  and  Pas- 
sion ;  by  Thy  precious  Death  and 
Burial ;  by  Thy  glorious  Resur- 
rection and  Ascension  ;  and 
by  the  coming  of  the  Holy 
Ghost, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

In  all  time  of  our  tribulation  ; 
in  all  time  of  our  wealth  ;  in  the 
hour  of  death,  and  in  the  day  of 
judgment, 

We  sinners  do  beseech  Thee 
to  hear  us,  O  Lord  God  ;  and 
that  it  may  please  Thee  to  rule 
and  govern  Thy  Holy  Church 
universal  in  the  right  way ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us, 
good  Lord. 

That  it  may  pi  ease  Thee  to  illu- 
minate all  Bishops,  Priests,  and 
Deacons  with  true  knowledge 
and  understanding  of  Thy  Word, 
and  that  both  by  their  preach- 
ing and  living  they  may  set  it 
forth,  and  shew  it  accordingly ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us, 
good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to 
bless  and  keep  all  Thy  people  ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us, 
good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee    to 


vity  and  Circumcision;  by  Thy  (give   us   an   heart  to   love   and 


dread   Thee,  and    diligently   to 
live  after  thy  Commandments  ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us, 
good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to 
give  to  all  Thy  people  increase 
of  grace  to  hear  meekly  Thy 
Word,  and  to  receive  it  with 
pure  affection,  and  to  bring 
forth  the  fruits  of  the  Spirit ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us, 
good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to 
bring  into  the  way  of  truth  all 
such  as  have  erred,  and  are  de- 
ceived ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us, 
good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to 
strengthen  such  as  do  stand  ; 
and  to  comfort  and  help  the 
weak-hearted ;  and  to  raise  up 
them  that  fall ;  and  finally  to  beat 
down  Satan  under  our  feet ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us, 
good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to 
have  mercy  upon  all  men ; 

We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us, 
good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  Thee  to 
give  us  true  repentance  ;  to  for- 
give us  all  our  sins,  negligences, 
and  ignorances  ;  and  to  endue 
us  with  the  grace  of  Thy  Holy 
Spirit  to  amend  our  lives  ac- 
cording to  Thy  Holy  Word  ; 
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We  beseech  Thee  to  hear  us, 
good  Lord. 

Son  of  God:  we  beseech  Thee 
to  hear  us. 

Son  of  God  :  ive  beseech  Thee 
to  hear  us. 

O  Lamb  of  God  :  that  takest 
away  the  sins  of  the  world  ; 

Grant  us  Thy  peace. 

0  Lamb  of  God  :  that  takest 
away  the  sins  of  the  world ; 

Have  mercy  upon  us. 

O  Christ,  hear  us. 

0  Christ,  hear  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Christ,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 

Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us. 


Our 
heaven. 


Father, 
&c. 


which    art    in 


f~\  GOD,  merciful  Father,  that 

^*  despisest  not  the  sighing 
of  a  contrite  heart,  nor  the 
desire  of  such  as  be  sorrowful ; 
Mercifully  look  upon  our  in- 
firmities ;  and  for  the  glory  of 
Thy  Name  turn  from  us  all 
those  evils  that  we  most  right- 
eously have  deserved  ;  and  grant 
that  in  all  our  troubles  we  may 
put  our  whole  trust  and  confi- 
dence in  Thy  mercy,  and  ever- 


( 


more  serve  Thee  in  holiness 
and  pureness  of  living,  to  Thy 
honour  and  glory  ;  through 
our  only   Mediator  and  Advo- 
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cate,    Jesus 
Amen. 


Christ    our    Lord 


The  grace  of  our  Lord,  &c. 


FOURTEENTH    FORM    OF    SERVICE. 

FOR   WORKERS. 

Page  31. 

Second  Monday. 
Veni  Creator  Spiritus. 


To  be  repeated  by  the  whole  congregation, 
after  the  Minister,  all  kneeling. 

i^lOME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls 
V^    inspire, 

And  lighten  with  celestial  fire. 
Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 
Who  dost  Thy  seven-fold  gifts 

impart. 
Thy  blessed  Unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 
Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The    dulness    of    our    blinded 

sight. 
Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With   the    abundance   of    Thy 

grace. 
Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at 

home : 
Where  Thou  art   Guide  no  ill 

can  come. 
Teach  us  to  know  the  Father, 

Son, 
And   Thee   of  Both   to   be  but 

One; 


the 


ages 


all 


That,    through 

along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song ; 
Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 

A  men. 

Minister.  Except  the  Lord 
build  the  house  :  their  labour  is 
but  lost  that  build  it. 

Answer.  Except  the  Lord 
keep  the  city :  the  watchman 
ivaketh  but  in  vain. 

Minister.  Our  help  cometh 
even  from  the  Lord. 

Answer.  Who  hath  made 
heaven  and  earth. 

Minister.  Shew  Thy  servants 
Thy  work : 

Answer. 
Thy  glory. 

Minister.     And  the 
Majesty  of  the   Lord  our  God 
be  upon  us  : 

Answer.  Prosper  Thou  the 
work  of  our  hands  upon  us,  O 
prosper  Thou  our  handy-work. 


And  their  children 


glorious 
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Minister.     They  that  sow  in 
tears  :  shall  reap  in  joy. 

Answer.  He  that  now  goeth 
on  his  way  weeping,  and  beareth 
forth  good  seed :  shcdl  doubtless 
come  again  with  joy,  and  bring 
his  sheaves  with  him. 


through  our  Lord  and  Saviour 
Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 


& 


Minister.     Let  us  pray. 

f\  LORD,  we    beseech  Thee 

^^  mercifully  to  receive  the 
prayers  of  Thy  people  which 
call  upon  Thee ;  and  grant  that 
they  may  both  perceive  and 
know  what  things  they  ought 
to  do,  and  also  may  have  grace 
and  power  faithfully  to  fulfil 
the  same 
our  Lord.     Amen 


through  Jesus  Christ 


ALMIGHTY  and  everlasting 


±\. 


God,  by  whose  Spirit  the 


whole  body  of  the  Church  is 
governed  and  sanctified ;  Re- 
ceive our  supplications  and 
prayers,  which  we  offer  before 
Thee  for  all  estates  of  men  in 
Thy  Holy  Church,  that  every 
member  of  the  same,  in  his 
vocation  and  ministry,  may 
truly    and    godly   serve    Thee  ; 


OD,  who  on  the  day  of 
Pentecost  didst  teach  the 
hearts  of  Thy  faithful  people, 
by  the  sending  to  them  the  light 
of  Thy  Holy  Spirit ;  Grant  us 
by  the  same  Spirit  to  have  a 
right  judgment  in  all  things, 
and  evermore  to  rejoice  in  His 
holy  comfort ;  through  the  merits 
of  Christ  Jesus  our  Saviour,  who 
liveth  and  reigneth  with  Thee, 
in  the  unity  of  the  same  Spirit, 
one  God,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

STIR  up,  we  beseech  Thee, 
0  Lord,  the  wills  of  Thy 
faithful  people  ;  that  they  plen- 
teously  bringing  forth  the  fruit 
of  good  works,  may  of  Thee  be 
plenteously  rewarded;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Our  Father,  &c. 

rtlHE  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
-■-  Christ,  and  the  love  of 
God,  and  the  fellowship  of  the 
Holy  Ghost,  be  with  us  all  ever- 
more.    Amen. 
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GbanftsoMng  Service  after  a  fllMesfon. 

Page  33. 

Service  will  commence  with  a  hymn,  after  whicJi  all  shall  kneel  and  join  audibly 
in  the  General  Thanksgiving,  the  Minister  alone  repeating  the  special  clause 
after  which  there  shall  be  a  pause,  so  that  each  person  may  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  returning  thanks  for  mercies  received  by  himself  during  the  Mission, 
and  any  written  requests  for  thanksgiving  may  be  read  over  here. 


A  General  Thanksgiving. 

ALMIGHTY  God,  Father  of 
-^*-  all  mercies,  we,  Thine  un- 
worthy servants,  do  give  Thee 
most  humble  and  hearty  thanks 
for  all  Thy  goodness  and  loving- 
kindness  to  us  and  to  all  men 
[Minister  only] ;  [particularly 
to  those  of  us  who  desire  noiv  to 
offer  up  our  praises  and  thanks- 
givings for  Thy  recent  spiritual 
mercies  vouchsafed  unto  us) 
[pause  here].  We  bless  Thee 
for  our  creation,  preservation, 
and  all  the  blessings  of  this  life  ; 
but  above  all,  for  Thine  inestim- 
able love  in  the  redemption  of 
the  world  by  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ ;  for  the  means  of  grace, 
and  for  the  hope  of  glory.  And, 
we  beseech  Thee,  give  us  that 
due  sense  of  all  Thy  mercies, 
that  our  hearts  may  be  un- 
feignedly  thankful,  and  that  we 
shew  forth  Thy  praise,  not  only 
with  our  lips,  but  in  our  lives ; 
by  giving  up  ourselves  to  Thy 


service,  and  by  walking  before 
Thee  in  holiness  and  righteous- 
ness all  our  days  ;  through  Jesus 
Christ  our  Lord,  to  whom  with 
Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost  be  all 
honour  and  glory,  world  with- 
out end.     Amen. 


Then  shall  the  Minister  alone  say, 

OLESSED  be  Thy  glorious 
■*-^  Name,  which  is  exalted 
above  all  blessing  and  praise. 
Thou,  even  Thou,  art  Lord  alone. 
Thou  hast  made  heaven,  the 
heaven  of  heavens  with  all  their 
host ;  the  earth,  and  all  things 
that  are  therein,  and  Thou  pre- 
servest  them  all ;  and  the  host 
of  heaven  worshippeth  Thee. 
Blessed  be  Thou,  Lord  God  of 
Israel  our  Father,  for  ever  and 
ever.  Thine,  O  Lord,  is  the 
greatness,  and  the  power,  and 
the  glory,  and  the  victory,  and 
the  majesty;  for  all  that  is  in 
the  heaven  and  the  earth  is 
Thine.     Thine  is  the  kingdom, 
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O  Lord,  and  Thou  art  exalted 
as  head  over  all.  Now,  there- 
fore, our  God,  we  thank  Thee, 
and  praise  Thy  glorious  Name. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  &c.# 
As  it  was  in  the,  &c. 

Minister.  Let  us  pray. 

ALMIGHTY  God  and  heav- 
l-  enly  Father,  who,  of  Thine 
infinite  love  and  goodness  to- 
wards us,  hast  given  to  us 
Thine  only  and  most  dearly  be- 
loved Son  Jesus  Christ,  to  be 
our  Redeemer  and  the  Author 
of  everlasting  life ;  who,  after 
He  had  made  perfect  our  re- 
demption by  his  death,  and 
was  ascended  into  heaven,  sent 
abroad  into  the  world  His 
Apostles,  Prophets,  Evange- 
lists, Teachers,  and  Pastors ; 
by  whose  labour  and  ministry 
He  gathered  together  a  great 
flock  in  all  parts  of  the  world, 
to  set  forth  the  eternal  praise 
of  Thy  holy  Name  :  for  these 
so  great  benefits  of  Thine  eter- 
nal goodness,  we  render  unto 
Thee  most  hearty  thanks,  we 
praise  and  worship  Thee  ;  and 
we  humbly  beseech  Thee,  by 
the  same  Thy  blessed  Son,  to 
grant    unto    all,    which    either 

*  This  may  be  sung.     The  "  Grand 
Chant "  is  suggested  as  suitable. 


here  or  elsewhere  call  upon 
Thy  holy  Name,  that  we  may 
continue  to  shew  ourselves 
thankful  unto  Thee  for  these 
and  all  other  Thy  benefits  ;  and 
that  we  may  daily  increase  and 
go  forwards  in  the  knowledge 
and  faith  of  Thee  and  Thy  Son, 
by  the  Holy  Spirit.  So  that 
as  well  by  us  Thy  Ministers, 
as  by  them  over  whom  we  are 
appointed  Thy  Ministers,  Thy 
holy  Name  may  be  for  ever 
glorified,  and  Thy  blessed  king- 
dom enlarged  ;  through  the 
same  Thy  Son  Jesus  Christ 
our  Lord,  who  liveth  and 
reigneth  with  Thee,  in  the 
unity  of  the  same  Holy  Spirit, 
world  without  end.     Amen. 

T  ORD  of  all  power  and  might, 
-*-^  who  art  the  Author  and 
Giver  of  all  good  things  ;  Graft 
in  our  hearts  the  love  of  Thy 
Name ;  increase  in  us  true  re- 
ligion, nourish  us  with  all  good- 
ness, and  of  Thy  great  mercy 
keep  us  in  the  same  ;  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 

Our    Father,    which    art    in 
heaven,  &c. 

Then  shall  the  Missioner  stand  up 
and  say, 

rPHE  Almighty  Lord,  who  is 

-*-     a  most  strong  tower  to  all 

them    that    put    their   trust    in 
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Him,  to  whom  all  things  in 
heaven,  in  earth,  and  under  the 
earth,  do  bow  and  obey,  be  now 
and  evermore  your  defence  ;  and 
make  you  to  know  and  feel, 
that  there  is  none  other  Name 
under  heaven  given  to  man,  in 
whom  and  through  whom  ye 
may  receive  health  and  salva- 
tion, but  only  the  Name  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

TNTO  God's  gracious  mercy 

^     and  protection  we  commit 

you.     The  Lord  bless  you  and 

keep  you.     The  Lord  make  His 


face  to  shine  upon  you  and  be 
gracious  unto  you.  The  Lord 
lift  up  His  countenance  upon 
you  and  give  you  peace,  now 
and  for  evermore.     Amen. 

One  of  the  following  passages  may  be 
read  as  a  Lesson  : — 

Roni.  viii.,  v.  31. 

Isa.  xii. 

Isa.  xxxv. 

2  Chron.  xx.  20-30. 

1  Pet.  i.  3-9. 

After  this  may  follow  the  Hymn, 

"  Te  Deum  Laudamus." 

[No.  252,  Hymns  for  a  Parochial  Missiuu.] 


actional  Collects, 


HOLY  SCRIPTUKK 

OLESSED  LORD,  who  hast 
-"-"*  caused  all  Holy  Scriptures 
to  be  written  for  our  learning ; 
Grant  that  we  may  in  such  wise 
hear  them,  read,  mark,  learn, 
and  inwardly  digest  them,  that 
by  patience,  and  comfort  of  Thy 
Holy  Word,  wre  may  embrace, 
and  ever  hold  fast,  the  blessed 
hope  of  everlasting  life,  which 
Thou  hast  given  us  in  our 
Saviour  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

THE  CHURCH. 

O   ALMIGHTY    God,    who 
has.t     built    Thy    Church 
upon    the     foundation    of    the 


Apostles  and  Prophets,  Jesus 
Christ  Himself  bein  ;•  the  head 
corner-stone ;  Grant  us  so  to 
be  joined  together  in  unity  of 
spirit  by  their  doctrine,  that  we 
may  be  made  an  holy  temple, 
acceptable  unto  Thee,  through 
Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.     Amen. 


AGAINST  DOUBT. 

ALMIGHTY  and  ever-living 
^~^-  God,  who  for  the  more 
confirmation  of  the  faith  didst 
s after  Thy  holy  Apostle  Thomas 
to  be  doubtful  in  Thy  Son's 
resurrection ;  Grant  us  so  per- 
fectly, and  without  all  doubt, 
to   believe    in   Thy   Son   Jesus 
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Christ,  that  our  faith  in  Thy 
sight  may  never  be  reproved. 
Hear  us,  0  Lord,  through  the 
same  Jesus  Christ,  to  whom, 
with  Thee  and  the  Holy  Ghost, 
be  all  honour  and  glory,  now 
and  for  evermore.     Amen, 

A  DOXOLOGY. 

TNTO  the  King  eternal,  im- 
V^  mortal,  invisible,  the  only 
wise  God,  the  blessed  and  only 
Potentate,  the  King  of  kings 
and  Lord  of  Lords,  who  only 
hath  immortality,  dwelling  in 
the  light  that  no  man  can 
approach   unto,   whom  no  man 


hath  seen,  or  can  see,  be  honour, 
and  glory,  and  power,  for  ever 
and  ever.      Amen. 

A  PARTING  COMMENDATION. 
[E    very    God    of    Peace 


T 


sanctify  you  wholly  ;  and 
I  pray  God  your  whole  spirit 
and  soul  and  body  be  preserved 
blameless  unto  the  coming  of 
our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.     Amen. 

'•Faithful  is  He  that  calleth 
you,  who  also  will  do  it. 
Amen. 

''Brethren,  pray  for  us. 

"  The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  be  with  you.     Amen." 


Xessons  suitable  for  fllMssion  Services 

TO  BE  READ  AFTER  THE  LITURGIES. 


The  passages  arc  arranged  according  to  subjects;  and  all  the  numbers  are  inclusive. 


Parables. 
Matt,  xxi.  33-44. 
Matt.  xxii.  1-14 
Matt.  xxv.  19-30. 
Luke  viii.  4- 1 5. 
Luke  x.  25-37. 
Luke  xiv.  16-24. 
Luke  xv.  1- 10. 
Luke  xv.  1 1-24. 

Incidents. 
Matt.  viii.  1-4. 
Matt,  viii.  5-13. 
Matt.  xv.  21-28. 
Luke  xviii.  35-43. 
Luke  xix.  1-10. 
John  iv.  5-26. 
John  ix.  13-25. 
Acts  viii.  1-8. 

Awakening. 
2  Chron.  xxx.  6-12. 
Isa.  lii.  1-7. 
Joel  ii.  12-17. 
Jonah  i.  1-6. 
Matt.  xvi.  24-28. 

The  Work  op  the  Holy 
Spirit. 
John  xvi.  5-15. 
Rom.  viii.  1-11. 

Conviction  op  Sin. 
2  Sam.  xii.  1-13. 
Isa.  i.  2-9. 
Isa.  i.  10-20. 
Isa.  vi.  1-8. 
Jer.  ii.  4-13. 
Jer.  ii.  20-25. 
Jer.  ii.  29-35. 
Hos.  ii.  14-23. 
Ho*,  v.  13-vi.  3. 

Sins  of  Omission. 
Matt.  xxv.  19-30. 
Luke  xiii.  1-9. 

Invitation. 
Isa.  Iv.  1-7. 
Jer.  iii.  21-iv.  4. 


Hos.  xiv. 
Matt.  xi.  25-30. 
Rev.  xxii.  10-17. 

Warning. 
Isa.  v.  1-7. 
Jer.  viii.  n-22. 
Jer.  xiii.  15-23. 
Matt.  xi.  16-24. 
Luke  xiii.  24-30. 
Luke  xix.  37-44. 
2  Cor.  iv.  1-6. 
Heb.  ii.  1-4. 
Heb.  xii.  18-26. 

Encouragement. 
Isa.  Iv.  8-13. 
Jer.  iii.  12-19. 
Jer.  xxix.  10-14. 
Jer.  xxxi.  18-26. 
Ezek.  xxxiv.  11-16. 
Zeph.  iii.  14-20. 

Repentance. 
Isa.  xl.  3-1 1. 
Jon.  iii.  3-10. 
Luke  iii.  7-17. 
Luke  xviii.  9-14. 

Decision. 
Josh.  xxiv.  14-25. 
Isa.  xliv.  1-5. 
Heb.  iii.  7-13. 

The  Cross. 
Isa.  liii. 
John  x.  1 1- 1 8. 
Rom.  v.  6-10. 
1  Cor.  i.  18-24. 
1  Pet.  ii.  21-25. 

The  Gospel  of  Life. 
Ezek.  xxxvii.  1-14. 
John  iii.  14-18. 
John  v.  19-29. 
Eph.  ii.  1-10. 
1  John  v.  9-13. 

Justification  and  Re- 
generation. 
Zech.  iii.  1-5. 
John  i.  6-14. 


John  iii.  1-15. 
Rom.  iii.  20-28. 
1  Pet.  i.  18-25. 


Forgiveness  and  Recon- 
ciliation. 
Isa.  xliii.  21-26. 
Luke  vii.  36-50. 
Acts  x.  34-43. 
Acts  xiii.  38-48. 
Rom.  iv.  6-12. 
2  Cor.  v.  14-vi.  3. 
Eph.  ii.  11— 18. 

Conversion  and  Sal- 
vation. 
Job  xxxiii.  14-30. 
Isa.  xxxi.  6-xxxii.  4. 
Zech.  ix.  9-17. 
Acts  viii.  26-40. 
Acts  xvi.  25-34. 
Acts  xxvi.  12-18. 
Eph.  ii.  1 -10. 

Deliverance  from  Sin. 
Isa.  lxi.  1-7. 
Matt.  i.  18-25. 
Mark  ii.  1-12. 
Acts  iii.  19-26. 
Rom.  vi.  12-23. 

Faith  and  Confession  of 

Christ. 
Matt.  x.  32-39. 
Mark  viii.  34-38. 
Rom.  iv.  13-17. 
Rom.  iv.  18-v.  2. 
Rom.  x.  1-1 1. 
Gal.  iii.  1-14. 
Heb.  x.  35-xi.  6. 

Judgment — Heaven, 
Dan.  vii.  9-14. 
Rev.  i.  4-8. 
Rev.  vii.  9-17. 
Rev.  xx.  1 1— 1 5. 
Rev.  xxi.  21-27. 
Rev.  xxii.  1-5. 


